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BUSIRIS, 
KING of EGVP r. 
T R A G E D V. 


ACTED at the 


THyrAaTRE-RoYaAL in DRURY-LANE, 


1719. 


— 


; 0 trifle plane acerburque funus !] O morte ipſd mortis tem- 
pus indignins! Fam deſtinata erat egregia juven, jam 
electus nuptiarum dies; quod gaudium, quo marore muta- 


tum eſt? ; Prix. Epiſt. 
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PROLOGUE, 
By a FRIEND: 


* 


Spoken by Mr. BOOT R. 


O NG hawe you ſcen the Greek and Roman name, 
Aſſiſted by the muſe, renew their fame, 4 
While yet unſung thoſe heroes ſleep, from whom 
Greece form'd her Plato's, and her Cæſar' Rome. 
Such, Egypt, were thy fons ! divinely great 
In arts, and arms, in wiſdom, and in fiate. 
Her early monarchs gave ſuch glories birth, 
Their ruins are the wonders of the earth. 
Structures ſo vaſt by thoſe great kings defign'd, 
Are but faint ſketches of their boundleſs mind: 
Yet ne er has Albion's Scene, tho" long renown'd, 
With the flern tyrants of the Nile been crown'd. 
The tragic muſe in grandtur ſa0u'd excel, 
Her figure blazes, and her numbers fell. 
The proudeſt monarch of the proudeſt age, 
From Egypt comes to tread the Britiſh fage : 3 
Old Homer's heroes, moderns are to thoſe „ | 
" Whom this night's venerable ſcenes diſcloſe. "Mp 


| B. 2 : | Here 


PROLOGUE. 


To touch the ſoul is our peculiar car; 
By juſt diſtreſs faft pity to impart, 
And mend your nature, while we move your heart; 
Nor vou d theſe ſcenes in empty words abound, 
Or overlay the ſentiment with ſound. 
When paſſion rages, eloquence is mean ; 
Geſtures and looks beſt ſpeak the moving ſcene. 
Ye ſhining Fair ! when tender woes invite 
To pleaſing anguiſh and ſevere delight, | 
By your affiiion you compute your gain, 
And riſe in pleaſure as you riſe in pain. 
Tf then juſt obje&s of concern are ſhown, 
And your hearts heave with ſorrows not your 91g 
Let not the gen'rous impulſe be withſioad, _ © 
Strive not with nature; bluſh not to be good : 
Sighs only from a noble temper riſe, * | 
And tis your virtue favells "Into your Eyes. 
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Dramatis 


M E 


Bus11s, King of Egypt, 
MrYxron, the Prince, 


Perſonæ. 
N. 


Mr. ELRINGTON. 
Mr. Boor n. 


Nicaxos, Father of W Mr. MiLLs. 


* 
* 


SCENE, à Temple at M 


Mztmnon, Mr. WiLks. _ 
RamMEsEs, n Mr. WALKER. 
SYPHOCES, 2 hte 8 5 Mr. Tnua Mond. 
_ PueRON, i Mr. WIILIIAM S. 
'AULETEs, a Courtier, Mr. W. MiIIs. 
* * Myr1s, Queen of Egypt, Mrs. Tuwurmond. - 
Manpaneg, Mrs. OI DTIIID. 
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EMPHIS, in O/d Egypt. 


ao 


BUSIRIS. 


2 T I. 8. CENE 15 
Tue, rasen and Sypnoces. ' 
8 bi TY £27) | 1000 get 5 £1 
1 Bones es ar, cal Minds; at 4 


Enlarge the thought, and ſet our fouls on ire 
* My tongue has been too cold in Egypt's: Wg „ 
The queen of nations, and the boaſt of times, 
Mother of ſcience, and the houſe of Gods! 
gearce can I open wide my lab'ring mind 
To comprehend the vaſt idea, big i 
« - With arts and-arms, ſo boundleſs in their fame. 1 


Beg: _ PuzrON. | 
1 land ! did not her dreadful, king, 41 415Þ 
Far- fam'd Bufris, whom the world reveres, 3 
Lay all his ſhining wonders in n diſgrace, 5 43 
5 * and pride. | | 3 
roa gn 8 


By pride en cage 
24 He 
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* 
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Twice ten Jong years 525 ſeen that bash pile, , 5 pt 


wh = 8 


F 
He al bimfelf Th Proud, and Mich: in 2 


Nor would exchange for Jupiter" s Almighty. 
Have we not ſeen him ſhake his ſilver reins 


Oer harneſs d monarchs to his chariot Jed 7 
In ſullen majeſty they ſtalk along, 


With eyes of indignation and deſpair, 
While he aloft diſplays his impious ſtate, ; 
With half their rifled kingdoms o'er his brow, 


| Blazing to heav'n in diamonds, and gold, 


PREROV. 


Nor leſs the tyrant's cruelty than pride; 
His horrid altars ſtream with human blood, 


Hes And piety is murder in his hands. 2 hal Bout. 


 SYPHOCES. . 
There roſe the voice of twice two hundred. Cs, 


And broke the clouds, and clear'd the face of day; 
The king, who from his temple's airy height, 
With heart dilated, that great work ſurveys, _ + 
Wich ſhall proclaim what can be done by man, 
5 Has ftruck his eh amen and * dats 0 kd” + 


Pehl. * 


Which nations with united toil advance, 


Gain on the ſkies, and labour up to heaven. 7% 
8 Sypnoc gs. 8 
The . proſtrate fall, or diſappear. [Exeunt. 
"Enter Bozs1n1s, attended. 1 * 
" Bus1n1s, | : 
This antient city, Memphis the renown d, 
Almoſt cozyal with the Sun himſelf, q 


Jy _— . 


KING off EcyerT. 9 


And boaſting ſtrength ſcarce ſooner to decay, 
How wanton fits ſne amid nature's ſmiles ; - 

Nor from her higheſt turret has to view, | 
But golden landſcapes and luxuriant ſcenes; | 
A waſte of wealth, the ſtorehouſe of the world! 
Here, fruitful vales, far ſtretching, fly the fight; 
There, ſails unnumber'd whiten all the ſtream; 
While from the banks full twenty thouſand cities 
Survey their pride, and ſee their gilded towers 
Float on the waves, and break againſt the ſhore : : 
To crown the whole, this riſing pyramid 


8 $7 1. {Shows the plan. 
Longthows i in air, and ends among the ſtars ; of 
While every other object ſhrinks beneath 3 


Its mighty made, and leſſens to the view, 
| As 85 compar'd with me, 


Enter AvigTes. - He fall, buran. 


W: Ars. 
O live for ever, a 
Brie, fr of ab 5 RON 2 FN 
n | Busixis. „ 8 
Auletes, riſe. 


AvreTss. 

Eimbaſadors from various climes arrive, | 
To view your wonders, and to greet your fame; 
Each loaden with the gifts his country yields, 
Of which the meaneſt riſe to gold and pearl: | 
"The rich Arabian fills his ample =. 
With ſacred incenſe ; Ethiopia ſends 5 
'A thouſand cobrſers fleeter than the wind; TIN 

- 7 nk 'By br 4796 LEY 
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As in a ſea, yet not confined in ſpace, 

But ſtreaming freely thro the ſpacious ſtreets, 
5 Which ſend forth millions at each brazen gate, 
Wjhene'er the trumpet calls; high over - head 
On the broad walls the chariots bound along, 


Lan * with vigour its reluctance bend, ; 
pb: And to the nerve its aba fe * ſubdue ; + 


And their black riders darken all the Fan:: 
Camels and elephantꝭ from other 5 0 Ne wat? 
Bending beneath a weight of luxury, it grail 207 


= Bring the beſt ſeaſons of their various years, 10 
And leave their monarchs poor. 77 hr A 
| Boats a | | 
What from the i Prof? 
Alrr HE 2 


He bends We your throne, and far outweighs | 


The reſt in tribute, and outſhines in Kate. 


Bvs1R8. 
Away; he ſees me not; I know his purpoſe ; 
A ſpy upon my greatneſs, and no friend : 
Take his Embaſſador, and ſhew him Egypt; | | 
In Memphis ſhew him various nations met, 


And leave in air a thunder of my own: a 


85 Jove too has pour d the Nite into my hand, | 


The prince of rivers, ocean's eldeſt fon : 
Rich of myſelf, I make the fruitful year, 


Nor aſk precarious plenty from the E 3 6 6 
Throw all my glories open to his view, * ee ; 
Then tell him, in return for trifles offer d, 5 
1 give him this; and when a Perſian arm „„ 
Give lin a 14 


| 
1. 


Then 


N 


| KINO of EG Y r. Fi 
Then let his maſter think of arms but bring 
More men than yet e'er pour'd into the field; 
Mean time, thank heaven, our tide of conqueſt drives 
A different way, and leaves him ſtill a king: 
This to the Per/iar. I receive the reſt, 
And give the world an anſwer. 057 of Bats än 


Manpanx, attended by priefts and her virgin, is 's ſees 
ST Ice at a d, (ance. | 


An hymn to Is 18 is A The priefts go out. 


MANDANE, attended by her ee ene 8 


Maxpanz. 

My morning duty to the gods is over, 3 | 7 
Vet ſtill this terror hangs upon my ſoul, TBE 
And ſaddens every thought! ſtill behold 
The dreadful image ; ftill the threat” ning ſword. 
Points at my breaſt, and glitters in mine eye. 
But 'twas a dream; no more. My virgins, leave me ? 
And thou, great Ruler of the world, be preſent ! 
O kindly ſhine on this iraportant hour ! 
This. hour determines all my future life, 
And gives it up to miſery or joy. [She abuse 
Theſe lonely walks, this deep and ſolemn gloom, i 
Where noon-day ſuns but glimmer to the view, 
This houſe of tears, a and manſion of the dead, 

For ever hides him from the hated light, 
And gives him leave to groan. 


Back "2 draws, and few: A Py an ts 
father's tomb. | | 


Was ever bene 


"Wl 


— 
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nw B UR 8, 
80 nnn If, my lord, the dead alone 
Are all your care, life is no more a bleſſing. 
How cou'd you ſhun me for this diſmal ſhade, 
And ſeck from love a refuge in deſpair ? 
Memnon. | 
Why haſt thou brought thoſe eyes to this fad place, 
Where darkneſs dwells, and grief would * ſecure 
In welcome horrors, and beloved night? 
Thy beauties drive thy friendly ſhades before them, 
And light up day e'en here. Retire, my love; 
Each joyful moment I wou'd ſhare with thee, 
| 17 0 virtuous maid, but I wou'd mourn alone. 
: ; ManpaxE. 
=: = What have you' found 1 in me ſo mean, to hope 
BY That while you ſigh, my ſoul can be at peace ? 
| Your ſorrows flow from your Mandane's eyes. 
+ 8 | Mgmnon. | 
ü Gr Mandane ! | tt. 85 
3 | MaxpANZ. 1 
| F Wherefore turn you from me ? 
Have I offended, or are you unkind f- 
Ah me! a fight as ſtrange, as pitiful! © , 
From this big heart, o 'ercharg'd with gen 'rous ſorrow, | 
See the tide working upward to his eye, 
And ftealing from him in large filent drops, 5 
Without his leave Scan thoſe tears flow ir in vain | 5 
| | Mzunox. 1 1 
Why will you double my diſtreſs, and AE pl 
My grief my crime, by diſcompoſing you 
| And yet I can't forbear ! Alas, my father! 
1 i That name excuſes all; what is not due ; X 


K ING of EcyPer. 


13 


40 that . name, which life or death can Pay 8 


MAN DANE. 


Speak on, 1 — your lab' ring breaſt: It wells * YEW 


And finks again; and then it ſwells fo high, 

It looks as it wou'd break. I know 'tis big 

With ſomething you wou'd utter. Oft in vain 

I have preſum'd to aſk your mournful — 3 

Eut ever have been anſwer'd with a „ 
MEMNON. 1 8 

O my Mandane! dd my tale concern 

Myſelf alone, it wou'd not Wee 3 

But 'tis wrapt up in guilt, in royal guilt, 

And therefore tis unſafe to touch upon it: 

To tell my tale, is to blow off the aſnes 

From ſleeping embers, which will riſe in flames 


At the leaſt breath, and ſpread deſtruction round. 


But thou art faithful, and my other ſelf ; 
And, O] my heart this moment is ſo full, 
It burſts with-its complaints; and I muſt ſpeak. 


Myris, the preſent queen, was only ſiſtern + 


Of great Artaxes, our late royal lord 
Bufiris, who now reigns, was firſt of males 
In lineal blood, .to which this crown deſcends. 
Not with long circumſtance to load my Aeg 
Ambitious Myris fir d his daring ſoul, A 
And turn'd his ſword againſt her brother 8 life: . 
Then mounting to the tyrant's bed and throne, 
N her ſhame, and triumph'd in her guilt. 
MaNpDpANE. 


So black a (ory well might ſhun the day. 


5 -Mgewmnon: :-: - 3:5 62681 88 7 . 
1 friend 8 virtpous multitude) Were 


. 8 
5 
. 


14 BU SIR IS, 
Were ſwept away by baniſhment or death, 
In throngs, and ſated the devouring grave. 
My father —— Think, ene on your own, 
And pardon me— -  [Weeps, 
The tyrant took me, chin of der years, 

And rear'd me with his ſon: (a ſon ſince dead). 

He vainly hoped, by ſhews of guilty kindneſs, 

To wear away the blackneſs of his crime, 

And reconcile me to my father's fate ; 

Hence have long been forc'd to ſtay my vengeance, 
To ſmooth my brow with ſmiles, and.curb my ton = | 
| 1 85 the big woe lies throbbing at my heart.—— 


Enter PuzrON at a diſtance. | 


” e [Af]! 
So cloſe! } fo  oving!—Here 1 I ftand unſeen, 
And watch my rival's fate. 

Mixnon: 
5 Bat thon, my fair; 
Thou art my peace in tumult, life in death; 
. 778 dual 0 me bleſs'd. | 


{54 * e 1 
n e how, my 14 
6 


Ah! 1 why wilt Wees? e ee ee 
+ "4% £5: Wee. bi 1 E | 


? * 
, mY 


EE LED: . 43 | 
* 423 2214 * 2 1 EE | es ay 5 + 
S A E 1 * „ * JEW 


N nn ee, e TH 
| Natare forbids; and Mannen ara, | 


2 . n - 


King of EOVY r. 13 
She ſtifles all my ſpirits, and I faint: b ot 
My heart is breaking, h bat * anno a 1 en 0 
0 let me fy. 0 : 
ia 004 - 1 „ 
Von pierce me to the foul. | OY her. 
Man DAB. | 
01 ſpare me for a moment, till my heart 
Regains its wonted force, and IT Will 185 
Pheron, you know, is daily urgent with me, 
| Breaks thro” reſtraints, and will not be refuſed. 
Ick heron heut a great concern. 
Vet more: The prince, the young ge Lan cok 
Before his father ſent him forth to war, 
And gave the Med to his deſtructive ſword, 
Has often taught his tongue a filken tale, 
Deſcended from himſelf, and talk'd of "of 
Since laſt I ſaw thee, his licentious n 
Has haunted all my dreams 
This day the court ſhines forth in all its luſtre, 
To welcome her teturning warrior home ;- - 
55805 the b en oF our ſtars ! ; . 
F | Menon. i 56 f 4. 
W dad the power ef fate to part our e ; 
Be this our bridal night, my life !—my ſoul 8 n 
1 ot -PuzRON, . 
Perdition ſeine them both ! and have I wee 
So long, to eateh her in another's ams! | e714 3 
Another s arms for ever]! O the pang ! | e 
Heart · piereing ſightI— but rage ſhall 1 its turn 
„ ee „„ 
— * Who 


— 


— — 


Oo — — ——̃⅛S — 
- 
9 

3 * . 


v 4 — — 


2 6 ; 1 B * 1 8 LR 1 p * ot 


Who drives me to the black extremity ; ani wit 
I fear no farther hell than that 1 feel. . Len 
| % ᷣ ᷣ „ 0 - 
bs 6 rembling I T9 thee, and my anxious heart 
Is ſtill in doubt if I may call thee. mine. 
O bliſs too great! O painful ecſtaſy ! 
I know not won a np morn 73145 :x*7 2 10 
7 D Maxdva yr. . 
| 311 1 wt 2 . dt; un lord! ; wy 5 


Chaſtiſing Hs the v9 hoes of my heart M— 
I have a father, and a father too, erent 
Tender as nature ever fram'd. "His will, 94018 
Should be conſulted. Should I touch . peace, v bak 
oy © ſhould be mann my Mammon s ams. 


IS hy verge n by. "uh react > 2 54173314 

Talk not of wretchednefs, 2 ! 1 
| bees. oP « Us LS > * ; = 

+ al at | Alas this day Y 


Firſt ery me: ib. [nal (whichiis __—_ ell 9 . 
The fates cer ſince, as watching its return, 
Have caught it as it flew, and mark d it . Me 
"WA A Fat great ; extremes of 1 or * 
Masten 3 Log = ad 


| 7 Ws Mould we dads misfortune to out Ne to ai of 
No; I receive thee from the gods, in lieu 


Of all that happineſs they raviſh'd from me: 8 
Fame, fr eedom, - father, all ret urn in thee. * Ae 18 8 05 
Had not the gods Mandane to A bd och 
They never would have pour d ſuch vengeance on me 


5 "Arm meant me 8 8 * wand not he beben. Mas; , 


85 * 1 = * ** 7 5 N * 4 
22 ” 4 


KINO of EOGYyr. 17 
Soon as night's favourable ſhades deſcend, | 
The holy prieſt ſhall join our hands for ever, 
And life ſhall prove but one long bridal-day. oAW 
Till then, in ſcenes of pleaſure loſe thy grief, 277 
Or ſtrike the lute, or ſmile among the flowers, 
"They'll ſweeter ſmell, and fairer bloom for thee.— 
Alas! I'm torn from this dear tender fide, 
By weighty reaſons, and important calls; 
Nay, e'en by love itſelf—I quit thee now, 
But to deſerve thee more. | [They embrace 
MAN DAN E. 
Your friends are Ne [Exit Mand. 


” Ta 
* 
* 


Doubt, and diſdain, and patch and revenge, - Ek 
With mingling tumult, tear up all my breaſt : * 
O how unlike the ſoftneſſes of love! 1 

| Enter seruoexs 1 0050 e | 4 


, . * 
3 : ; * . 1 > ” & _ 
5 ai . « « * * * 2 1 2 
81 PHO« Es a f 2 
2. by er 8 1 » 
3 ao : 4 5g $- 3 8 > i 
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Hail, r Memnon. 

| Mzmnox. "a 

8 FRE Welcome, my. pos. N 
And much 1 hana. thou bring'ſt a bleeding heart; 3 
A heart that bleeds for others miſeries 5 ws 
Bravely regardleſs. of its own, tho Wea © 4 $ 1 at 
That firſt of characters. | 5 5 
ee Ob os if SyPRocrs. 8 apes >. 
r i | And there's a . „ 4 

Not far beking; To reſcue the > diſtreſ."d, 5 | 
Or die, N | _ 


en 

64 
Wo 

— 

7 

1 

F 


18 BUSIKNRES, 
. Mzemnon. | 

Yes, die; and viſit thoſe brave men, 

Who, from the firſt of time, have bath'd their hands 

In tyrants blood, and graſp'd their honeſt ſwords 

As part of their own being, when the cauſe, 

The public cauſe, demanded. . O, my friend ! 

How long ſha'l Egypt groan in chains? How long 

Shall her ſons fall in heaps without a foe ? 

No war, plague, famine, nothing but Bufiris, 

His people's father! and the ſtate's defence ! 

Yet but a remnant as the land ſurvives. 

YG - SxPpnoces.. 

What havock have I ſeen? Have we not known 

A multitude become a morning's , 
When troubled reſt, or a debauch, has fours 
The monſter's temper ? Then tis „ 

5 2 fall the brave and good, like ripen'd corn 
Before the ſweeping ſeythe; not the poor [cad 
To ſtarve, and pine at leiſure in their chains. 
But what freſh hope, that we receive your ſummons 

= . To on here this morning ? | 

5 * 1 -  Memnon. T6 
| xc - £7 Know, Se, 

| * Twas on this 4s my warlike father's blood, 

| 80 often laviſe d in his country's cauſe, 
And greatly ſold for conqueſt and renown 5 _ | 

was on this execrable day, it lowed © 

On his own pavement, in a peaceful hour, 

Smok d i in the duſt, and waſhed a ruffian s feet. © JED 

This guilty day returning, een bas WE.” 

1 hy rank l and blows it 1 to a flame, 1 REY. 


38 
by . 
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| KING of EY r. 19 

n are are our friends ? 
| | SyYPHOCEs. 31 

| At hand. e 6 

Laſt night, when gentle reſt o'er nature ſpread 
Her ſtill command, and care alone was waking, 
Like a dumb, lonely, diſcontented, ghoſt, _ 
Enter'd my chamber, and approach d my bed 
With burſts of paſſion, and a peal of groans/ 

He recollects his god- like brother's fate, : 7 
The drunken banguet, and the midnight murder, 4 
And urges vengeance on the guilty prince. | 
Such was the fellneſs of his boiling rage, 5 
Methought che night grew darker as he frown'd.” | 

f Mzmxon. 

his ben the prince moſt deadly hate ; | | 
But this will enter deeper in his foul; bee a iter. „ 
And rouze up paſſions, which till now ute wh ph | 
Matder will look like innocence to this. 


„ NF: 

How, Menne eee e ee nee 458 Gi 3s 5 

1 ente Munro. {Þ;SL5 ek RE 
Thi reminds me of "Oo W 


The queen has courted thee with proffer d realms, e 

And ſought by threats to bend thee to her will Babes 4-23 

She languiſties, the burns, ſhe waſtes away 

In fruitleſs hopes, and dies upon thy name. gi ein 12 
I ODMR, 4 1 


O fatal love! which tung by jealeuf,, . 
Expell'd 4 life far dearer than mine Sen, „ ; 
By curſed poiſon—Ah divine Apame ! 5 | 
And cou'd the würd res hope e Bond hett 88 


This 
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1 
ſ 
| 
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| 
| 
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——ů— — — 
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4 . 4 


ih} inks the * lo thax i is not mark d e Noe 


: ; y1 1 2 8 Our 7 * 18 $ 3 +: 5 * 
e + 5 2 


20 SIN IS,. 


This heart, and fill thy place within theſe arms ?— 


But * ſhall 1 ge, I'm wholly thine! 
8 MEMNON. 

The tyrant too is wanton in his age, 

He ſhews chat all his thoughts are not in blood; 

Love claims its ſhare ; he envies poor Rameſes 

The ſoftneſs of his bed; and thinks Amelia 

A miſtreſs 22 N of a monarch's arms. 

SyruO ES. 
But ſee, Rameſes comes; a ſullen bay 
Scowls on his brow, and marks him thro” the 2 


Een, Baunske, Pusnon, and other conſpirators 5 


— 


Ma M NON. 

'To + my. fiend, ſhall Memon bid you atk: 
Io tombs, and melancholy ſcenes of death??? x 
1 have no coſtly banquets, ſuch as 0 pread ow tank 
Prince Whros' 8 *. when ih brother fell. Foy 

2 1 r -[To Ramſes, 
I have no gilded 15% no Ay apartment, en 
Such as the queen prepar d for thee, Syphaces. 
Vet be not diſcontent, my. valiant friends, fg 
n, reigns, and 'tis not out of ſeaſon P38 
"io look on aught may mind us . 3 
His ſword is ever drawn, and furious Myris:. * LE 2 fs os $1 


4 Raus Es. : 
by hare x we e felt a tyrant twenty years 
Felt him as the raw wound the burning ſteels 
And are we murmuring out ou midnight curſes, 4 Co . 
* and FOR lainin 8 

Quxr 


r 3 1 . 
e. # 
£4 . 1 


KINO of EGV r. 


No hands we need to faſten our own chains, 
Our maſters will do that; 3 and we want ſouls 
To raiſe them to an uſe more worthy men. 

7 Me MNON. 

Ruffles your temper at offences paſt ? . 

Ha then, to W thee into madneſs. 


RaursEs. 


* ; 


Sxxuoces. 


a RauEsEs. | 

My rk, joy, that crowns my happy "SY 
With tender pledges of our mutual love, 
Far dearer than my foul ! and ſhall my wife, 
The mother of my little innocents, 


Who live but on her fight | And ſhall I hear 


My infant hanging at the neck upbraids me, 
And ſtruggles with his little arms to ſave her.- 


* BY t in dowry with her. is n 
of PupRoON. 


% g * is 5 * 


13 


Russ. 
Let me embrace thee, Pheron, thou art , 
Any : 6 diſdain the e of delay. TY 


Our hands are forfeited. —Gods ! ſtrike them off. 


Oh! 


See how the ſtruggling paſſions ſhake his frame ! ! 


Be taken from us“ Torn from me, from mine, 


Her cries for ſuccour, and not ruſh upon him Pr 


Theſe veins have ſtill ſome gen'rous blood in fore, Ry 
The dregs of thoſe rich ſtreams his wars have drain'd ; 


$2 4. £4 r 


Wen refolv'd: 
A tardy vengeance ſhares the tyrant's Suilt. 3 


. 
4A ” 3 8 
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21 
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[Gives the letter. 1 Rameſe ES mT 


22 BUSIRIS, 
Curſe on the man chat calls Rameſes friend, 

And keeps his temper at a tale like this; 

When rage and rancour are the proper virtues, 

And loſs of reaſon is the mark of men. 

MEMNONW. | 

Thus I've determin'd : When the midnight hour 
Lulls this proud city, and her monarch dreams 
Of humbled foes, or his new miſtreſs' love, 

Then we will ruſtrat once, let looſe the terrors 
Of rage pent in, and ſtruggling twenty years 
To find a vent, and at one dreadful blow 
Begin and end the war. 

A more auſpicious juncture could not happen. 

The Perſſan, who for years has join d our counſels, 
Stirr'd up che love of freedom, and in private 
Long nurs'd that glorious appetite with gold, 

This morn with tranſport ſnatch'd the wiſh'd occaſion. 
Of throwing his reſentment wide, and now | 
He frowns 1 in arms, and gives th event to fate. 
RAMESESs, 

This hand ſhall drag the tyrant from the throne, 25 

And ſtab the royal victim on this altar. | 
[Pointing to the tomb. 
| 3 MzmMnon. 

.. Ojuftly thought! Friends, caſt your eyes Hs ; 

All that moſt awful is, or great in nature, 

This ſolemn ſcene preſents ; the gods are here, 

And here our fam'd forefathers ſacred tombs ; 

Who never brook'd a tyrant in this land. 

Let us not act beneath the grand aſſembly ! 4 

The lighted altars tremble, and theſe tombs 


K IVO of Ecyyp ; 23 
send forth a peal of groans to urge us on. 
Come then, ſurround my father's monument, 
And call his ſhade to witneſs to your vows. 
| RanEsEs. 

Nor his alone. O all ye mighty dead! 
Illuſtrious ſhades ! who nightly ſtalk around 
The tyrant's couch, and ſhake his guilty ſoul ; 
Whether already you converſe with Gods, 
Or ſtray below in melancholy glooms, 
From earth, from air, from heav'n, and even hell, 
Come, I conjure you, by the pris'ner's chain, 
The widow's ſighing, and the orphan's tears, 
The virgin's ſhrieks, the hero's ſpouting veins, 
* gods baſphem'd, and free-born men 81855 . 

. MEuxox. | 
| Hear, he and you moſt i injured 3 hear, 
While we o'er this thrice. hallow'd monument 
Thus join our hands, and kneeling to the gods, 
Faſt bind our ſouls to great revenge 7 8 

ALL. 
We ſwear 
Menon. 
This is nigh the tyrant and his minions bleed. 
| 4 Eh PHERON, [Alide.] 
So, now my foe'is taken in the toil, | 
And Pve a ſecond caft for this proud maid— | 
It is an oath well ſpent, a perjury | 
Of 8 ere in vengeance, and in love. 
7 Mxuxon. 

we wrong the mighty dead, if we a | 
Dur eyes alone to count this grand aſſembly: 


— 


A thouſand unſeen heroes walk among us; 
My father riſes from his tomb; his wounds 
Bleed all afreſh, and conſecrate the day: 
He waves his arm, and chides our tardy vengeance ; | 
More than this world ſhall thank us. O my friends! 
Such our condition, we have nought to loſe ; 

And great may be our gain, if this be great, 

To cruſh a 'Tyrant, and preſerve. a State; 

To ftill;the clamours of our father s blood, 

To fix the baſis of the Public good. 

To leave a fame eternal; then to ſoar, 

Mix with the owe! and bid the world adore. | 


ACT U. SCENE . 


THO 7 4 4 


8 0 E N E, The Pals. 9 3 MIT 


A magnificent throne diſcover'd, and Several courtiers 
walking to and fro. / 


Enter SYPHoCEs and Ramps. Shouts ata ms 


|  RawssEs. 
H AT means this duſt and wile; in the .court, 
- Theſe ſtreamers fooling in the wind, theſe ſhouts, 
The tyrant blazing in full inſolence, e 2111 
And all his gaudy courtiers baſking round him, 15 
Like pois nous vermin in a dog. * ſun? . 
2 - SYPHOCEs.” So e ner 
"Your father and x prince Myron are wi bigs 2 aged £6 
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72 
£& 


had with 0 one peal of joy the nation rings. | 


| While fiery ſpirits dance along his veins, n FE 
F And how, a conſtant revel in his N 8 | | 


Kino EY Pr. 25 


RaAmMESESs. * 
Long has my 1b ſerv'd this tyrant king, 28 10 


With zeal well worthy of a better cauſe. 


| Tho' with his helm he hides a hoary brow, 


Long vers'd in death, the father of the field, 
At the ſhrill trumpet he throws off the weight 
Of fourſcore years, and ſprings upon the foe. 


The tranſport danger gives him, conquers nature, 


And a ſhort youth boils up within his veins. » 
SYPHOCES. cha 46d 
Behold this way they paſs to meet the king. 


Mrxzon and Nicaxor paſs the flage with attendants. 


RAukszs. Fe ooking on Myron.] | 
Whit pity tis that one ſo loſt in guilt. mY 


= Should thus engage the fight with TER chun, Than, 


And make vice OY ih 


| \SYPHOCES. 
555 Pardon me, Rameſes : 


eib eL l be e full 


He's gen'rous, grateful, affable, and brave: 
But then he knows no limit to his paſſion; 
The tempeſt-beaten bark is not ſo toſs d - 


As is his reaſon, when thoſe winds ariſe : 


And tho' he draws a fatal ſword in battle, 


| And kindles 1 m the Warm purſuit of fame, N | 1 
Pleaſure ſubdues him quite; the part eye, 


And gen'rous bowl, bear down his graver mind, 


vor. I. : | C 8 Rae 


nn 
 Ramnses, 

But here the 069 comes !—With what ee, 

Of idle pride will he receive his ſon! 

How with big words will he ſwell out this ends. 

And into prangoue puff his little tales! 0 


Enter K wo, and aſcends the throne -; 2 on the other fide : 
nter Myron ee al 


| Kixe. | | 

Welcome, my ſon ; great partner of my ne 

I thank thee for th' increaſe of my dominions, 

That now more mountains riſe, more rivers 1 

And more ſtars ſhine in my ſtill growing empire. 

"The ſun himſelf ſurveys it not at once. 

But travels for the view, whilſt far disjoin'd, 

My ſubjects live unheard- of by each other: 
Theſe wrapp'd in ſhades, while thoſe enjoy the lights. 
Their day is various, but their king the ſame. 


Mrzox. 
Here, Sir, your thanks are due ; to this old arm, 


Whoſe nerves not threefcore winter camps unbead, | 
You owe your victory, and I my life. _ | 
When my fierce courſer with a javelin ſtung, 
Firſt rear d in air, then tearing with a bound _ 
The trembling earth, plung'd deep amidſt the foe 'S 
And now a thouſand deaths from ev'ry fide,  _- 
Had but one mark, and on my buckler rung; 
"Through the throng! d legions, like a tempeſt, ruſh'd. 
This friend, o'er gaſping heroes, Fg , 
2 ſnarch'd —— A ĩͤ «7 
5 Busixis. . 
I thank thee, been. 
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4e, 


Take but one e more, one ſmall one, to 5 favour, 
And then my ſoul's at peace I have a daughter, 


* 


Thou haſt a heart that ſwells with loyalty; 


And throws off the infection of theſe t times; : 


But thy pup cf a 
| Nicaxon. 


Kine of Ev rr. a 


00 402 No more my fon; | 


J cut him off; my miſty my puniſhment. * 

Look not, dread Sir, on me through his offence ;- | 
O let not that diſcolour all my ſervice, 

And ruin thoſe who blame him for his crimes ! 


Busixis. P's 
Old man, Iwill not wear the crown in vain; 


Subjects ſhall work my will, or feel my pow 12 


Their diſobedience malt not be my gut. 


1 


Who is their welfare, glory, and defence 2 


4 1 


F 


The land that yields them food, andev'ry tream 1 50 


And is concurrence to their own enjoyment 


By due ſubmiſſion, a too great n 
Death and deſtrudlion are within my. call- — 


But thou ſhale flouriſh in thy maſter's ſmile. 


A faithful miniſter adorns my crown, 


Aud dae a brighter glory round my den. 
 Nacanore. (2: 


An only daughter, now an only child. 


Since her loſt brother's folly; ſhe deſerves 


The moſt a father can for ſo much goodneſs: 


We two are the whole houſe ; nor are we tw, | 
In her I wing the comfort of my age; 
| | C2 


That ſlakes their thirſt, the air they breathe, is mile. | 


- HAS Bead and we are laicalonas i. _ 2 


. FP, 2 


28 BUSIRIS,, 
And if the king extend his grace ſo far, RT 
And take that tender bloſſom into ſhelter, "of 4 4 
Then I have all my monarch can beſtow, 

Or heav'n itſelf ; but this, that I may wear 
My life's poor remnant out in your command: 
Stretch forth my being to the laſt in duty, 
And, when the fates ſhall ſammon, die e, 


Bos ix Is. 
Manor, know. thy daughter 1 is our care. | 


Myron. 
O, Sir, be greatly kind, exert your pow”'r, 


And with the monarch, furniſh out the friend l- 
Art thou not he, that gallant · minded chief, [To Nic. 
Who wou'd not ſtoop to give me leſs than life? * 
And ſhall I prove ungrateful? Shocking thought! 
He that's ungrateful, has no guilt but one: 
All other crimes may paſs for virtues in him. 


N AMOR. 
What joy my daughter s promis: d welfare gives me, 


My lips I need not open to diſcover- 
Thus 1 let me thank you. 


e 0 


: 9 Dry thy tears, 
And 8 us; ay daughter s near our queen, 
And longs, no doubt, to ſee thee : Bleſs _ e maid, 
And then attend us on affairs of flate.- 
I hear, there's treaſon near us: Though the ſlaves” 
Fall off from their obedience, and 8 
That I'm their monarch, I'm Bu/#is ftill: 
Collected in myſelf, FI! ſtand alone, 8 
And burl my e tho? 1 ſhake 94 throns: 1 


"wy FAY 
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Kino of EcyPr: 29 
* Lie death, a ſolitary king I'll reign 15 
O'er filent ſubjects, and a deſart plain; 
Ere brook their pride, I'll ſpread a gen ral doom, 
And ev'ry HY ſhall be from tomb to tomb. [ Exit. 
- (Myr. and Aul. who tall'd afide, advance. 


| Myxox. | 
Her abſent beauties glow” d upon my mind, 


And ſparkled i in each thought. She never left me— 
Wou'dſ thou believe it! In the field of battle, 
In the mid terror, and the flame of _ 
Mandane, thou haſt ftol'n away my ſoul, 
And left my fame in danger. — My rais d arm 
Has hung in air, forgetful to deſcend, 
And, for a moment, ſpar'd the. proſtrate * 
O that her birth roſe equal to my own 
Then I might wed with honour, and enjoy 
Alawful bliſ And why not now ? Methinks 
1 Abſence has plac'd her in a fairer light, 
1 Enrich'd the maid, and heighten'd 109 Yee”; 
WM |  AVLETES, Ds 


8. 
4 


She 8 


bat 1 grace fabdwd my ſoul 


That chaſtity of look, which ſeems to hang 

A veil of pureſt light o'er all her beatties, 
4 And by e moſt inflames, deſire. 
2 [2235 + La ManDave. 

| What 6 what dignity divine ! 8 
; What virtue conſecrating ev'ry feature 
5 Around that neck, what droſs are gold and pearl! 
Manadane] powerful being, whoſe firſt ſight 
» 0.4 Gives 


L 
, 


30 B U S IRIS, 
Gives me a tranſport | not to be ae Lat! 
And with one moment over-pays a n 
Of danger, toil, and death, and. abſence from thee, 


ManDaxs. — 18 


ee I Om my Tamer, a/c 1 
4 Mrkox. 4 


. . 4 
4 
* * 
- 4 
* + 


PRs me not 2. 

I've ich to yl AS ide than you conceive z | : 
Yes, by the gods, much more than I can utter: 

My breath is ſnatchd; I tremble; I expire. [Alu. 
Nay, here I'll offer tender violence [Takes her band, 
May I not breathe my ſoul upon this hand? © 
When your eyes triumph, and infult my pain, 8 
Permit me _ to ke a ſmall 7281 575 e 


Mau bA NE. 
My lord, is am not conſcious of my al. 


 » Myron. ; 
"Tis ere know: the language of thoſs "TY 


They uſe me ill See my heart beat, Mandane 3 
Believe not me, but tell yourlelf my patio | 
Is it in art to counterfeit. within? 

To drive the ſpirits, and inflame the blood. 
Each nerve is pre” d with lightning from your . - 
And every 2 5 ls in the throbs of love. "2 Ws 


ManDane. | : 
My lord, wy a0 8 2 1 muſt not fax.” * 
r 


Give me a moment : I have that to bet” 
Will burſt me, if ſuppreſt -O heavenly maid ti 
Thy charms are doubled, ſo is thy ee 4 

Who i is ** tell 5 ee My —_y 


"4 b * 1 L 
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Kine of Ec r. Jr 
There is a happy man, I ſwear there is; 13 
1 know it by your coldneſs to your friend — 
That thought has fix'd a feorpion on my heart, 
That ſtings to death And is it poffible 
You ever ſpoke of Myron in his abſence, 
Or caſt. at 1 5 15 a light thought that whe 


ManDANE. 


4 tought of Ag my lord, and of my father, 
And pray'd for your ſucceſs; nor mult 1 now 
Ne” to give him joy. 


MyRoN. 
vet ſtay ; you ſhall not 20———Ungrateful woman + 


I wou'd not wrong your father; but, by heav'n, 
His love is hatred, if compar'd with mine. 

J underſtand whence this unkindneſs flows ;'/ 
Tour heart refents fome licence of my youth, 
When love had'toueWd my brain. You may be me N 
Becauſe I never ſhall forgive myſelf; _ 
But that you live, a ruſh upon my ſword, 

If you forgive me, I ſhall now approach, 
Not as a layer only, but a wretch 1 
Redeem'd from baſeneſs to the ways of honour, 8 12 
And to my paſſion join my gratitude: . „ 
Each time L kneel before you, I ſhall riſe 
As well a better, as a happier, Man, 
Indebted to your. Muss, and your love... 


MAN DAN. 
1 muſt no hear you. 


EE NS Myon. 
To Dm wat FI 
Hear me you muſt, and more—=Your father's valour, Hh 


32 ers, 
In the late bitte, reſcu'd me from 1 i 
And how ſhall I be grateful! Thou'rt a 3 
Think not, Mandane, this a ſudden ſtart; OY: 
A flaſh of love, that kindles and expires :. 
Long have I weigh'd it; fince I parted hence, 
No night has-paſs'd, but this has broke my reſt, 
And mix'd with ev'ry dream. My fair, I wed thee 
| * the n counſel of my ſoul. | 1 4 


| +=  Mandans. [A4/e.] 
O gods I tremble at the riſing ſtorm; 


Where can this end ? 
RT And ru then deſpiſe me? 
 Manxpans. at l TY, 


MV lord, 1 wank t the courage to accept _ 
What far tranſcends my merit, and for ever. 
_ Muſt lently upbraid my little worth, 
1 Mrzox. | 
Hlaye I forſook myſelf, forgone my temper | 
'  Headlong to all the gay delights of youth, 
And fall'n in love with virtue moſt ſevere ; 
Turn'd ſuperſtitious, to make thee my friend? © 8 
Gods] have I ſtruggled thro” the pow rful reaſons 
That ſtrongly combated my fond reſolves Po 
Was wealth o'erlook'd, and glory of no weight; 
f My parent's crown forgot, and my own conqueſts; _ 
And all to be refus'd, to ſooth your ma, ll 
And make my rival ſport? 1 


Manpaxz. [Knel-. ] 
5 With patience hear me 


Nor let my traſt in Myron prove my Fae. 3 
FE Nb «a7 . d „ A K Mr 


1 


Kine 2 33 
| * Myxzon. 5% & K* SEAS 129 7 N 
Diſtraction An en „ 115 
MANDANE. &. | 
Oh! 
r 
My heart foretold it.— Ah my ſoul ! l [Sewoonr: 


AvLETEs. 
Madam, 'tis hs in you'to withdraw— tes, Mand. 


| Mon. 6 
1 do n not "RT 2 cannot bear the light . 


Where is Mandane ? But I would not know. 
She is not mine.—Yet, though not mine in love, 
Revenge, my juſt revenge, may overtake her. 
O how I hate her! Let me know her faults:  _ 
Did the proud maid inſult me in diftreſs, 

And ſmile to ſee me gaſping ? Speak, Auletes. 
Did ſhe not figh ? Sure ſhe might pity me, 
Though all her love is now another's right. | 


| AvieTEs. 5 
2 5gh'd, and wept; but I remoy'd her from yon. 
Macon. | 


1 done vet I cou'd gaze for ever. 
And did ſhe ſigh ? And did ſhe drop a tear ? 
Fhe tears ſhe ſhed for me are ſarely mine; | 
And ſhall another dry them on thoſe cheeks, 3242-1 
And make them an excuſe for greater fondneſs 7 
Shall I aſſiſt the villain in his joys ? 

No; I will tear her from him ——— 

I'd grudge her beauties to the ods that yore them. 


 AULETES. 
. . N . 
Mynon. SHES LY" 
And * 8 2 
C5 Warm 


34 B U SIR I Sy 1 


Warm on that lip! another's burning arms 

Strain'd round the lovely waiſt for which I die: 

And ſhe conſenting, wooing, growing to him! ' | 

What golden ſcenes, when abſent, did I feign ! 

What lovely. pictures did I draw in air 

What luxury of thought! And, ſee my fate! kad 
Shall chen my ſlave enjoy her; and Llanguifh a 

In my triumphal car, my foot on „ 

And o'er my head a canopy of gold, 


Fate in my nod, and monarchs in my train 2 + 200 
What if I ſtab him? No—She will not Wed 0 Zi 980 
* His murderer I never form'd a win 


But ful! fruition taught me to forget it. ed od © 
And am I lefſen'd by my late ſucceſs ? 11 


And have 1 loſt ab 6 e pee e au, n N 
r r . e 
+ What, my. lord? 7 
| : Be {crea} . $5 15 R 2 
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Ritire, - my 7 — "and recompoſe yourſelf; TY 2 

The queen pete tip | ber boſom Nah : en 

, | [E xit N 7M Iy:on, 

Her 0 Ko — . ; 3 a diſorder'd haſte 2 | 

Is in her ſteps ; her eyes ſhoot zloomy fire 

When Myris is in anger, hap p they. | 

She ow her friends. 8 ba 5 


N 1 2 EO 
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Kinx © of EOY r. 37 
Ener Qurxv. 


QUEEN. 1 
Auletes, W s the king 
Avr TES, 


* 


At council, madam. 
| Queex. 
Let him know I want him. [Exit Aul. 
Baſe l to forget to whom he owes a crown! 
Fool ! to provoke her rage whoſe hand i is red 


In her own brother” s blood! 


- 


Enter Kix and anne | 


Kine, | 
Forrid e dee! ! 


PHERON. © 
This night v was deſtin'd for the bloody deed. 


KING. 
Miſtaken villaids if they with my death, 


They ſhould in prudence lay their weapons by: os: 
So jealous are the gods of E2ypr's 'glory, 
I cannot die whilſt ſlaves are arm'd againſt me. 
Haſte, Pheron, to the dungeon; plunge them down 
Far from the hopes of day; there let them lie 
Baniſn'd this world while yet alive, and groan : 
In darkneſs, and in horror—Let double chains 4 
Conſume the fleſh of Mæmmou's loaded limbs, | | 
Till death ſhall knock them off—A king's thy friend: 2 
Nays more ; m_ —Go ; let that ſaftice— .t 
| [Bait P her: 2 


"Quan. 


My lord, go | chooght D engag d. | 


8 2 41 2 F FR. - 1 oY 
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kme. 1 
| Affairs of ſtate 


Detain d me from wy a 


* 


| The world may wait: 
I've a requeſt, my lord. POE eee bs 


Kino, 
Oblige me with it. 
Tek Qurzu. 

Will you comply ? 

Kin. 
My queen, my pow r is yours. 
1,7 Queen. 
Your queen # 
| Kino. 
"My queen. 


Quota, | 
Indeed, it t ſhould be gi | 


'Then fign theſe a for Amelia's death. 

He ſtarts, turns pale, he's ſinking into earth. 
Enough ; be gone, and fling thee at her feet ; 

Doat on my ſlave, and ſue to her for mercy. 

Go; pour forth all the folly of thy ſoul; 

But bear in mind, thou giv'ſt not of thy own: - 
Thou giv'ſt that kindneſs, which I . with blonde. 
Nor ſhall I loſe unmov'd. 


1 , 
I wiſh, my queen, 


This ſtill bad hr a ſecret for thy fake; 
Bat fince thy reſtleſs jealouſy of ſoul 

Flas been ſo ſtudious of its own diſquiet, e 
Support i It as you may—1 own I've felt 2 5 © Y 
davlig's charms, and think them worth my love. . 
1 rn 


Burn for a ſtranger's bed! 


a” 
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Queue. | 
And dar'ſt thou bravely own it too? O inſult? 
Forgetful man ! *tis:I then owe a crown! "By. 2 
Thou hadſt fill grovell'd in the lower world, 
And view'd a throne at diſtance, had riot I 
Told thee thou waſt a man, and (dreadful thought Th | 
Thro' my own brother cut thy way to empire: 
But thou might'ſt well forget a crown beſtow'd; 
That gift was ſmall: I liſten'd to thy ſighs, 
And rais'd thee to my bed. 


ING) 
I thank you for it: 


The gifts you made me were not caſt away : 
I underſtand their worth : Huſband and King 
Are names of no mean import; they riſe high 
Into dominion, and are big with pow'r 
Whate er I was, I now am king of Feypr, F | 
And Myris' lord. 2 ” 


+ | Quzus.. 
"X dream : Art thou Bufiri iris 


 Bujiris, that has trembled at my feet? 5 
And art thou now my Jove, with clouded brow 
Diſpenſing fate, and looking down on Myris ? 

Doſt thou derive thy ſpirit from thy crimes ? 

"Cauſe thou haſt wrong'd me, therefore doſt thou threaten, 
And roll thine eye in anger ? Rather bend, 

And ſue for pardon — 0 deteſtable ! 


Kixo. 
Bra. And what was mine, 


When 2 25 2 youchſafd to ſmile on me? 
| > 5 * 4 | Quzzn, 
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Quans;. 
Diſtraction! * upbraided for my love — 
Thou art not only criminal, but baſe 


Mine was a godlike guilt: Ambition in it; 

Its foot in hell, its head above the clouds; 

For know, I hated when I molt careſs'd: | 
"Twas not Bufiris, but the crown, that charm'd me, 
And ſent its ſparkling glories to my heart: 

But thou canſt ſoil thy diadem with flaves. _ 


KING. 2 . 
1 85 is a 3 they, | 
| „nn. EN | 
t | 
a 1 3 D gd E . ] 
Let fair Anelia know the king attends her. ; Exit, a 
e | 5 g 
Go, EAN go, and, wiicly, by thy mame eee "| 


Prepare thy way to ruin: I'll ofertake thee, 
Living or dead; if dead, my ghoſt ſhall riſe, 
Shriek in thy ears, and ſta K before thine eyes: 

In death, I'll triumph o'er my rival's charms, _ 
And chill thy blood, when claſp'd within her arms; 
Alone to ſuffer is beneath the Great; 3 
Tyrant, thy torment ſhall ſupport my State. [Exit. 
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8 0 E N E. The th ou. 


"Enter the me. 


| | Kino. wy 
TERE fe wy N fair: TI ſooth der pride, 


And lay an humbled monarch at her feet: 
But let her well confider ; if ſhe's floß 
To welcome bliſs, and dead to glory's charms, 
Then my reſentment riſes. in proportion | 
To this high grace extended to my flave, 
And turns the force of her own charms againſt her: 75 
Monarchs ma court, but cannot be deny dc. 

: 7 [Enter the Quzzn, weiled. 
Amelia, dry thy tears, and lay aſide 
That melancholy veil Ha! Myris ! 
t UEEN, 
WV Ahne 


A name that ſhould like thunder ſtrike thine ear, 
And make thee tremble in this guilty place: 
But wherefore doſt thou think I meet thee here? 
Not with mean ſighs, and deprecating tears, 
To humble me before thee, and increaſe 
The number of thy ſlaves, in hope to break 
Thy reſolution, and avert thy crime; 

*. to * if thou ſhalt dare Pert, 


Fo * 
3 L - 
t 4 > «x * 4 


As make the boldeſt tremble : See the moon 


| _ * give me > back my innocence; 


1 ˙ i ee ee En — 
9 N » p A "4 ; 
= . 
7 * x \ — * a e * 

> 

LAY 

| J . ö 

4 K 

5 0 
8 


es 
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The vengeance due to injur'd heav'n and me: 


And by this warning double thy offenct‚ee 


Think, think of vengeance, tis the only joy 
Which thou haſt left me: I'm no more thy wife, 


Nor queen; but know Lam a woman All, 


* 


Rates AvLeTss.. 


-Avreres. © 


. May all hs 8 e o'er your life and empire, 


And render omens vain ! So fierce the ſtorm, 
Old Memphis from her deep foundations ſhakes, 
And ſuch unheard-of prodigies hang o'er 3 


Robb d of her light, diſcolour'd, without form, 1 
Appears a bloody ſign, hung r 
To ſpeak peace broken with the ſons of men; 


The Nile, as frighted, ſhrinks within its banks; 


And as this hour I paſs'd great 4 temple, | 5 


A ſudden flood of Ii ight'ning ruſh'd upon it, TTL 
And laid thethrive 1 in Amas. | 


| Kine.” „„ 
| ae, me 0. 
Why at theſe Gama i in nature? Why this tumult 
To tell me I am guilty ? If my crown 


The fates demand, why, let them take it back: 


My crown, indeed, I may reſign; but 9 F 

Who can awake the dead ? 5 8 0 og 
*Tis hence theſe ſpectres ſhock 155 mmjddight thoughts, | 
And nature's laws are broke to diſcompoſe ” el 
"Tis I that whirl theſe hurricanes in air, | 

And ſhake the earth's foundations with ny: guilt. * 


Quzx. 


| 


Kino of EO Hr. 4t 
Queen, | 
1 3 it with an empire. | 


Fe 
Cheaply ſold! 


Why did thou urge my lifted arm to firike 
The ow king, when my own heart recoil'd ? 


Queen. 
Why did you yield when urg'd, and by a woman; 


You that are vain of your ſuperior reaſon, 

And ſwell with the prerogative of man? | 

If you ſucceed, our counſel is of nought;  _. 
Vou own it, not accepted, tho' enjoy'd ; | 

But ſteal the glory, and deny the favour : 

Yet if a fatal conſequence rn 
Then we're the authors; then your treach'rous praiſe C 
Allows us ſenſe * to be condemn'd. | 


Ki1x6, 
"Tis prudent. to Gitemble with her fury, 


And wait a ſofter ſeaſon for my love. 222 

Bid 1/: prieſts attend their king's deyotions ; 

I'll footh with ſacrifice the angry pow'rs ; 

Swift to my dungeons, bid their darkſome. wombs | 

Give up the numerous captives of my wars ; 

Ten thouſand lives to heav'n devoutly pour; 

Nor let the ſacred knife grow cool from blood, 
Till ſevenfold Nile, infected with the ſtain, 
In all his eum flows purple to the main. [Exit.. 


"QUEEN. 
Thin FF IM 1 1 know the ſacrifice 


You moſt intend—But I will daſh your joys ; OR, 
Thou, victim, and thy goddeſs, both ſhall feel me. 


Ay- 


3 
© 


gs 


42 BUSIRIS, 


TY AULETEs. 
Madam, the prince. 
| QUEEN. : 
And he is ſtill afflicted? 
AULETES. _ 


It grieves your faithful ſervant to relate it: 
He ſtruggles manfully ; but all in vain : 
Sometimes he calls in muſic to his aid : 

He ſtrives with martial ſtrains to fire his blood, 
And rouze his ſoul to battle 
Then he relapſes into love AY 

Feeds the diſeaſe, and doats upon his ruin. 

'  Qunen. „ 
Why ſeeks he here the cauſe of all his FRO A | 


 AvLeTEs. | 
He ſeeks 1 not hers IT re but her 1 * 


For friendſhip is the balm of all our cares, 
Melts in the wound, end ſoftens nh fate. 5 

ä Fg [Martial miſe; 
— Mrxon, at a ws. 


Qurzu. 197 4 
Heav'ns ! what! a glory blazes from hia # eye! [2 


What force, what majeſty, in ev'ry motion, 
As at each ſtep he trod upon a foe ! 


„„ 
O that this ardour wou'd for ever laſt ! HE, 


It ſhall; nor will I curſe my being more ; 


Chain'd kings, and conquer'd kingdoms, are before me; 


I'll bend the bow, and launch the whiſtling ſpear, 
Bound o'er the mountains, plunge i into the ſtream, . 
Where thickeſt faulchions gleam, and helmets blaze. 


Sher the: - 


; KI NO of Ec vr. 44 
1 number my-own ne my foes, Eau 0 Vf 
And conquer it, ot die. COP SHANTI, [Exit. 
T0 'Quzen. 50 Let 

| 5 The thoughts of war 
Will ſoon diode the fair one from his breaſts 
But this has broken in on my intent 
I wou'd remind thee of my late commands. 


AVLETES. | :- . 
Madam, tis needleſs to remind your dave 


At dead of night I ſet the pris'ners free. 
QUEEN. 


Ves, ſet the pris ners free—'tis great revenge: 
Such as my ſoul pants after It becomes me. 
O it will gall the tyrant ! ſtab him home; 
And if one ſpark of gratitude ſurvives, 
Soften Syphoces: to my fond' defire: 
The tyrant's torment is my only joy; 
Ve gods! or let me periſh, or deftroy ; 
Or rather both; for what has life to boaſt - 
| When vice is taſteleſs grown, and virtue loſt > 
| Glory and wealth I call upon in vain, 
Nor wealth, nor glory, can appeaſe my his W 
My every joy upbraids me with my guilt, — > 
And triumphs tell me ſacred blood 1 is ſpilt. [Exit Qu. 


Enter Mrzon. 
ET Dann ' "Myron. IJ; 1 
The 3 images 07 war are fled, 


The fainting trumpets languiſh in mine ear, | 
The banners furl'd, and all the ſprightly blaze 
Of burniſh'd armour, like the ſetting fon, 
Inſenſibly is vaniſh'd from my thought: 


44 «USIATS, 
No battle, ſiege, or ſtorm, ſuſtain my ſoul © - 
In wonted grandeur, and fill out my breaſt : 
But ſoftneſs ſteals upon me, melting down 

My rugged heart in languiſhments and ſighs, 
And pours it out at my Mandane s feet 

I ſee her een this moment ſtand before me, 
Too fair for ſight, and fatal to behold: 

I have her here; I claſp her in my arms; 

And in the madneſs of exceſſive love, 
Pigh out my heart, and bleed with tenderneſs. 


Abr EYES. a 
My lord, too n A cheriſh ns deluſicn ; WD 


She 1s 2 0 5. 28 3 
Por ure ar I £ 
4 Do not tell meſos © 

Say rather ſhe is dead: Each heav'nly charm 

- Taurn'd into horror! O the pain of pains 

Is when the fair one, whom our ſoul is fond of, 

Gives tranſport, and receives it from another tf 

How does my ſoul burn up with ſtrong defire; 

Now ſhrink into itſelf! Now blaze again?! 

I tear and rend the ſtrings that tye me to her: 
If : ſay longer here, I am undone. * 


vr 


A going, Enter Nicaxon. 


| ' Nicaxor. ; 
My prince, and, ſince ſuch +320 you vouchſafe, 


My friend! 1 have preſam'd upon your favour; 
This is my daughter's birth-day, and this a Lo 
I dedicate to joys, which ever languiſn, ©. 

If you refuſe to crown them with Hay preſence. 


k Nicaner, I was warm on 1 other — - > 'Ns- 


En a Gong GY HHH <>» 6B 0 th 
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Nicanos. 
Iam ill near you in the day of danger, 
In toilſome marches, and the blood y field, 
When nations againſt nations claſh in arms, 
And half a peop'e in one groan expire ; 
Why am I, with your helmet, thrown aſide, 
Caſt off, aps pſclefs, in the hour of peace ? 


 Myxon. - 
Since then you preſs it, I muſt be your „ 


Methinks I labour, as I onward move, [Alu. 


As under check of ſome controuling pow'r. 
What can this mean? Wine may relieve my thoughts, 
And mirth and converſe lift my ſoul again. | LONG 


7. * back JT ' draws . and ſhews a Banquet. 8 


Enter Vauban, richly dreſi d. 
Maupank. 

It was this day that gave me life; this day 
Shou'd give much more, ſhou'd give me Memnon too : 
But I am rival'd by his chains; they n 
The hero round (a cold, unkind, embrace % ; 
And but an carneft of far worſe to'come : 
While he, my Toe?, in dungeon-darkneſs clos'd, 


Breathes damp unwhoHome fireams, and lives on Poiſon, 


I am compelFd' to ſafer ornamen's, | 

To wear the rainbow, and to blaze in gems; 
To put on all the ſhining. gnilt of dreſs, | 
When tis almoſt z crime that I fill live : 

Theſe eyes, which can't diſſemble, pouring forth 


The-dread(ul truth, are honeſt to my heart: 


Theſe robes, O Memnon ( are Mandane's chains, 
And 8 _ IE wn babar My og. heart. 


Tt 
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_ 


Enter Mer abit Nicanosr, Avietes, Sc. nor 
bei places. 


| Nicaxos. | 
Sound louder, ſound, and waft my wiſh to heay'n n. 
Hear me, ye righteous gods, and grant my pray” 11 3, 1 
For ever ſhine propitious on my daughter: | 
Protect her, proſper her; and when I'm dead, 
Still bleſs n me in Mandant s happineſs !— 
[The bowl goes round. Uh 77) 
Haſte, call my daughter; none can taſte of j Joy 
Till ſhe, the miſtreſs of the feaſt, is with us. 


4 ſervant brings N1 CANOR @ letter : He l it. 


F 


The king's commande at any hour are welcome. 
Myron. 


Not leave us, general? 
| | Nicano. 
5 7 - AS r. 
The diſcontented populace, that held, | | 
'O'er midnight bowls, their deſperate cabals, 
Are now in bold defiance to his power: 
Amid the terrors of this ſtormy night, Y 
Ev'n now they deluge all von weſtern vale, - 
And form a war, impatient for the day: _ 
The ſpreading poiſon too has caught his woos . 
And the revolting ſoldiers ſand in arms 
Mix'd with ſeditious citizens. _ 
| Myron. 


Your call is great. 


ue Manvans. Mrnen . 4 15 oy fer in 
ai ſorder. 


5 | ante Ala. 1* . Y | 
© Memnon! how ſhall I become a — 1 


Suppreſs-my ſorrow, and comply with joy? 
Severeſt fate! Am I deny'd to grieve? 

| Nicanos. 
Be comforted, my child: I'll ſoon return. 
Why doſt thou make me bluſh? I feel my tears 
Run A down my cheek... 


Mrrox. [Aide to Auletes 
I muſt away: 


Her ſmiles were dreadful, but ber tears are death. 
I can no more: I ſink beneath her charms, 
| And feel a deadly ſickneſs at my heart. 


N1canos. 
Your check} 1s en 1 dare not let you part : 


You are not well 


"Myron. © 
#2 {£342 "Rh nal indifpoſition »” 


I fin ſhall throw it from me—Parewel, PR; 3 
Conqueſt attend ae arms. | ah 


' Nicanos. 
5 ©. _ You ſhall not nn. 


Your 3 roof; *tis an unwholſome air, 
And my apartment Wants 3 gueſt. 


eee „ 
| - Nicanor, : 


If 8 returns, 1 ſhall not © ns my couch, 
And hear of diftant conqueſts ; but o'ertake thee ; 
And add new terror to the front of war. „ 


a NicaAxoxR. No 
Mean time, you are a guardian to my child: | 


Let her not miſs a father in my: a+ egants : OE, 
a She' s all my ſoul holds dear. $5 > 


n [Enbracn 
rue NO N 
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N1canoR abs en. Mxzon of the foes Lap” returns. 


N1canos. 
My child, I feel a tenderneſs at heart 


I never felt before; Come near, Mandane ; 
Let me gaze on thee, and indulge the father—— _ 
Thy dying mother with-her clay-cold hand 
Preſs'd mine; then, turning on thee her faint eye, 
Let fall a tear of fondneſs, and expir'd— - 
I cannot love'thee well enough; her grace 
Softens thy cheek, and lives within thine eye. 
Let me embrace you b0/h—My heart o'erflows— _ 
If I ſhould fall—Thy mother's monument— _ 
But I ſhall kill thy tenderneſs—No more: 
Nay, do not weep ; I ſhall return again, 
And with my deareſt child fit down in Peace, 
And long enjoy her goodneſs. 
ManDaxE. 


Ab; Pak If the gods 
Regard your davghter s fervent rows, you will. 


Nicaxo Rx. | 
F 3 my only care; my ſoul is with thee; ; 


| Regard your/elf, and you remember me. Exit. 


Enter My kon and AuLETEs. 


2 | Myon. 
No place can give me eaſe; my reſtleſs thought, 5 


15 Like working billows i in a troubled ſea, 


Toſſes me to and fro; nor know I whither. 5 

What am I, who, .or where !—Ha! where indeed ! . 
But let me pauſe, and aſk myſelf again, 

If I am well awake Im mm . 


** 22 5 - 
Le ne | My 
— : | , 
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. 
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My heart leaps up; my mounting E blaze; ; 
My ſoul | by in 2 tempeſt of delight! ye 


 AULETES. 
My __ you . and your eyes bay 


Strange tumults i in your bntaſt. 


Mx OW. 

| v4 at 8 754 200 What, hour af high 
1 Avierss... HE | 

_— lon, the Ur far ſpent. _ 

Mrzon. 125 > 

The gates are bara, 

And all the houſhold is compos'd to reſt? wo Ui 5 | 

 AvLeTEs. We 


All: And the great Nicanor's own apartment, 
Proud to receive a royal gueſt, expects 192. 3 


My RON. 
| Perdition on * ſou] for naming him} 


Nicanor ! O1 never ſhall ſleep more.!. .-__- 

Defend me ! Whither wander'd my. bold thoughts! 
Broke looſe from reaſon, how did they run mad! 
And now they are come home all arm d with Kings, _ 
And pierce my bleeding heart—— | 

I beg the gods to diſappoint my crime; 

Yet almoſt wiſh them deaf to my deſire: 

I long, repent ; repent, and long again; 

And every moment differs from the laft. | 

I muſt no longer parley with deſtruQtion: "oO 
Auletes, ſeize me; force me to my chamber 
There chain me down, and guard me wary een 0 
Hell riſes in each thought; tis time to fy. [ Eæeunt. 


Enter Manpane and n = 


ene 
3 your vis have giv'n a falſe alarm. 


„„ x. - yu D Max 


FT TR IO mn WE "1 IS 5 


—_ # * 
OUR e eee n 


218 nn "Ik; 
You've da my frequent viſions of the night; WH, 
You know my father's abſence, : Myroz's paſſion : 
Juſt now 1 met him; at my tight he arted; 
Then with ſuch ardent eyes he wander'd o'er me, 
And gaz'd with ſuch malignity of love, 
Sending his Wul out to me, in a look 
80 fiercely en Itrembled, and retired. 
' | Ramtzgs. —— . 
No more; my friends (which, as I have . you, 
The queen to gall the tyrant has ſet free) 
Are lodg d within your call; th' appointed ſignal, 
I eee, r them to e reſcue. 


3 


. . 
BARN f 
- 2 g * 
1 8 14 : l 5 « 
5 K L * 32 


Where are they! 
"His ESES.. 


In the hall beneath your chamber: 


Memnen alone is wanting he's providing 

For your Eſcape before the morning dawn: 

The reft in vizors, fearing to be known, 

Have ventur'd thro"the ſtreets for! your protein, 


"MAKDAnE. 
Auſpicious turn! then I again am berry. 


 Ramxs8s. 
Aafpicions turn indeed] and what campleats 


The happineſs, the baſe man that betray'd us 
This arm laid law : I watch'd him from $o king? 2 

I took him warm, while he, with lifted brow, 
Confeſs'd high thought, and triumph' d in kin miew ; 

4 thank'd him wich my dagger in his heart. 
[3 is late; refreſh yourſelf with n. Mandane. 

| ; \ (Exit . 


, f e? ., cu Tot tos a æ mil T . Se: 
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So, tis reſolv'd, if Myron dares attempt | f? 
So black a crime, it juſtiſies the blow: 

He dies; and my poor brother's ghoſt ſhall ſmile. 

This way he bends his ſteps: I hate his-fight; © 
And ſhall till death has made ũt lovely tome. [Exit, 
| Enter Myn on and AOLETES. Boles 

8 | 

'O how this paſſion, Ii like a whirlpool, drives me, 

With giddy, rapid motion, round and round, 

1 know not where, and draws in all my tout? 

I reaſon much; but reaſon about her, | 

And where ſhe i is, all reaſon dies before her; , 
And arguments but tell me I am conquer'd.—— 

So black the night, as if no ſtar eber ſhone - 

In all the wide expanſe ; the light'ning's flaſh 

But ſhews the darkneſs; and the burſting clouds 
With peals of thunder ſeem to rock the land: 

Not beaſts of prey dare now from ſhelter roam, 

But howl in dens, and make the foreſt groan. 
What then am I A monſter, yet more fell, 

Than haunts thewilds ?—T am, and threaten more: 

My breaſt is darker than this dreadful night, F 
And feels a fiercer tempeſt rage within. 

I muſt—T will This leads me to her chamber— 
Dia not che raven 'croak Fo | [Starting. 

 AULETES. | | | | 
I hear her not. 
8 Myron. . + 

By heav'n, aathinks earth trembles under me. 
Awake, ye furies, you are wanting to me; 

O finiſh me in ill; O-take me whole; „„ 

5 ; D 2 Or 
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Or gods confirm me good, without alley, BIT | 
Nor leave me thus at variance with myſelf; © 
Let me not thus be daſh'd from ſide to ide - 
The old man wept at parting, kneel'd before ww, 
.Confided in me, gave her to my care,” 
* long fince ſav d my life And doubt I gill ? 
m guilty of the fact; here let me lie, 
g — rather groan for ever a eee 
And float the marble pavement with my tears, 4 
Than riſe into a monſter. 0 .  [Flings elf down. 
Mandan E, poſing at a 2 Neal g. to 4 _—_ 
| . MaxDans. N 9 55 
5 obſerve me. 
Before the Ang fon 1 lord arrives, 25 
To ſeal our vows ;' the holy prieſt is with him 60 l 
Watch to receive them at the weſtern gate, 1 e 
And privately conduct them to my 55 . | (de 


- Myron. [Startir 
O torment ! 3 and Aeg, 227 ihe 3 15 


With open arms Am I caſt out for ever; n 
For ever muſt deſpair, e I natch:- :14 fs ; 5 
The preſent moment? She is all prepar'd ; 
Her wiſhes waking, and her heart on fire! 
That.pow'rfal thought ſweeps heav'n and hell before it, 
And lays all open to the prince of Egypt; :: 
Born to enjoy whatever he defires, N 1 
And fling fear, anguiſh; and remorſe, behind him. 
I ſee her midnight dreſs, her flowing hair, 
Her flacken'd boſom, her relenting mien. 
All the forbidding forms of day flung Of a e 
For yielding ſoſineſsO I'm all confuſion ? 


1 
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J ſhiver in each joint! Ah! the was made 
To juſtify the blackeſt crimes, and gild 
An and death with her deſtructive charms. 
hate So bb 5 cf & > 


* 
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You'll force her then?” * 


and 445 Thou alien but to think it. 

No: Il ſolicit her with all my pow'r; 
Conqueſt and crowns ſhall ſparkle in her ſight: 
If ſhe conſent, thy prince is bleſs'd indeed, 
Takes wings, and tow'rs above mortality; 
If ſhe reſiſt, I put an end to pain, 
And lay my breathleſs body at her feet. 

M ANDANE, paſſing at a diflance to her chamber, 


Mryzon meets ber. 


. 


4 'ManDaxs. on net 

Is this well 1 dons, wy lord a a : | 
Menon. BPO BAC SOLE A ; 

| fr Cena me not 

Before you bent me: Let this poſture tell you, | ; 
I'm not ſo guilty as perhaps your fears, a 
Vour commendable, modeſt fears, fuſpeet 5: ; 
Nay, do not go; you know not what you do; : 


I wou'd receive a favour, not conſtrain it; | b 
Return, Or good Nitanor, beſt of fathers, n | { 
Span charge you with the murder of his friend. 


MAN DAN E. 7 
And dare you then pronounce that ſacred name, 


And yet perſiſt! Were you his mortal foe, 
* What could your malice more? 2 


wa Ay Pr 4 1 ; = ? hs. 3 0 0 Le. Myxrov. 
PHI a2. O, fair Mandane ! 
> © N c 
. ö D c 
: 3 
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I know my fault; I know. neee * 
But ſuch the violence of my diſorder, 


N 

F 

That I dare tempt e en you: Methinks that . B 
Has ſomething lovely which proelaims your ee | * 
But touch me with your hand, I die with hliſa © F 
( 

1 

J 

4 

I 

- 

1 

9 


Why ſwells your eye? By -heav's, I'd rather ſee 

All nature mourn, than yow let fall a tear. 

I own I'm mad; but 1 am mad of loꝙqõẽ,ẽ,f i 
You can't condemn me more, than I myfelf; _ 

In that we are agreed; Agree in all. 9 
Condemn, but pity me; reſent, but yield; us £324 


For, O, I 12783 l ny J die, ee LEES 
|  Manvans, 5 It N kae. > 4 
O Sir mo , 1 nnen | 7 
th | Manon. | 
| Nay, Is not weep "hep? It + will kill me: | 
This moment, while I ſpeak, my eyes are darken'd ;.. | 


I cannot ſee thee ; and my trembling limbs 


* Refuſe to aas their weight; all left of life 


Is that I love: If love was in our po-] rr, 
The fault were mise; ſince not, yon muſt rn. 


How god. like tu beſtow more heavy uly jeys 1865 

Than you can thank, and I ſupport, aud. ue; 1 | : 
We? MANDANE. 9 * 827 OR os 

O, how can you abuſe your ſacred reaſan, Ws ant PS 


'That partiele of heay'n, that ſoul of owe, . 1 By 
To varniſh 0 75 and ee ſo 41 a crime 


| SY „ 
wu ee Mente 
MAN DpA NB. | 
J renne: 


. 


My 
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My burſting ſighs, and ever · ſtreaming tears, 

Your noble nature has with pity ſeen; 

But would they not work deeper in your ſoul, 

Were you convinc'd my ſorrows flow for you? 

For you, my lord, they flow; fos I am ſafe ' 

(I know you are ſarpriz'd}: They flow for 11 
Myron, my father's friend, my prince, my guci— 
Myron, my guardian god, attempts my peace, 
And need I further reaſon for theſe tears? 
Nature affords no object of concern 

So great, as to behold a gen rous mind, | 
Driv'n by a ſudden guſt, and daſhꝰ d on guilt— 
"Tis baſe ; you ought not: "Tis impracticahle n 
You cannot Make neceſity your choice; » ð. 
Nor let one moment of defeated guilt. 

Of fruitleſs baſeneſs, overthrow the glory F 
Your whole illuſtrious life has dearly 2 Pn. 
In billes marches, : and in fields of blood. | 


Enter AuLETSs, and fer want. 45 Was 


| Avieves. 
My lord, your r life s Fol a the room n beneath 


ee with ruffians, which but wait the ſignal, 
* FRO "my vor their daggers in your hearr. - 


Myron. 
Betray'd ! Curf Ad Mong it was a aloe. 


Concerted by them all, to take my life, 
And this the bait to nr me to the on: > 
She dieg—— : 


ebe 
No; firſt enjoy, then na her—— 


Trad to my conduct, and you ſtill are ſafe... 
. D Wirth They 
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They all are maſk'd : I have my vizor too; 
But time is ſhort ; for once-confide in me. 


You, Sir, * 18 fly to your apartment ; | 


[ To the prince. 


8 Aae; to her cloſet—You | [To ſervants. 
Speed to the Southern gate, and burſt it open. h 


[ As- the. ferwants _ e d OP ant Aral. 
She is borne . 


Enter e ts conſpirators moſt fo: 
* RamESEs. 
The villain fled 7 Perdition i Intercept bags}: 
Diſperſe ; fly ſeveral ways; let each man bear 
A ſteady point, well levell'd at his heart: 
If he eſcapes us now, ſucceſs attend kin; a 
May he for ever triump¾m ! 
Hs t 5 the age in con A Avus TES | 
21 e LE enters . 
Aurzrzs. 
Ha! Why halt my 
- Purſue, purſue; een now I ſaw the monſter, 
The villain Myron, with theſe eyes I ſaw him, 
Bearing his prize ſwift to the wakes gate: 
There, there, it —_ [4 noiſe without, 


ALL. 
Away; > iii, 


: " Avueres. Laber. 


"4 


73 Tis done; 
| Advance the WY wire * all is ae: de 
Stand here, and with your lives defend the paſs. 


5 Enter Mao. 


898 
„ 4 
p 


. Myron. 
2 ſhall at leaſt have 1 for vengeance on her, 


An 


a, — 


| Why then your n n here in arms? "Tis TY : 


— 
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And then I. care not if I die. Barbarians! .: 
Their ſwords are pointed at my life! Tis well q 

But I will give them an excuſe for murder; 

Such, ſuch, a cauſe Off love, and ſoft compaſlion ; 3 
Harden each ſinew of my heart to ſteel: 

I'll do, what done will ſhock myſelf, Abd thoſe 


| Whom time ſets fartheſt from this dreadful hour, | 


"Boer Manvaxr, fore'd in by Aurzrrs. 


Mand, ANE, 


| By all the pow'rs that can revenge i falthood, 


I'm innocent from may thoughts of blood. 
MyRoN. 


- wed 


Ma DANS. 
Ah! let my life ſuffice you for the wrong 
You charge upon me] O my royal maſter! 
My ſafety from all ill! my great defender! 
Or did my father but inſult my tears, 
And give me to your care to ſuffer wrong; 
Kill me, but not your friend, but not my . ; 
He loves us both, and my ſevere. diſtreſs . | 
Will ſcarce more deeply wound him than your guilt... 
[Myron walls paſſionately at 925 ene. 
Myzon. | 


Slaves, are : you bp againſt. ne Sp] her voice, 


And bear her to wy chamber. 


\Maxvane.. TE 
OSir! O 2 "oi 


_ Behold my g ret fix for ever - _ 


III claſp your feet and grow into the earth— 
0 cut me, hew me give to ev'ry limb 
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A ſeparate death but ſpare my . 

But ſpare my fame - Vou wound to auge TP 
And thro' all tme my memory will bleed. ST 52..54 


Mr. [As ſervants force in Mandane.] 
DiftraQion | All the pains of hell are on me 


Mandans. [She is borne-of.] | 
O Arid Om lord I my life ! where t then? 
LM yron expreſſes ſudden paſſion and fs Ze : - Stands 
awhile fixed in aftonifoment 3 then . 
Myron. 
As many aceidents concur to Work 


My paſſions up to this unheard. of crime, 
As if the gods deſign'd it—he it tben 
Their fault, not mine—Memacz! Said ſhe not ee, 
My heart began to ſtagger ; but tis over— 
Heav'n blaſt me, if I thought it pofüble 
I could be ſtill more curſt— I hat hated dog. 
Her lord, her life I thank her for my eure FS ESE 
Of all remorſe and pity 3 this has left mme 
Without a cheek, and thrown the Poſen 41 1 n 
On my wild paſſion to run hoadlong R n 
And, in her ruin, quench à double fire; 
The blended rage of vengeance and of love. 
Deſttuction full of tray ſport ! Lo, Icome, 
Swift on the wing, to moet my certain doom: | 
I know the danger, and Tkiiow the ſhame z 1 % 
But, like our Phenix, in'f6 rich a flame 
1 plupge triamphant my devoted head, 
2 1 Goat on Leath 1 * * Jaxprio b bed. 


ACT V. SCENE 9850 


Enter . in the ateref 4 order, bare-headed, without 
light, &C. 1, alks, Ares before he A | 


My Ron. 
-Enceforth let no man truſt the firſt falſe * 


Of guilt; it hangs upon a precipice, | 

Whoſe fteep defcent in laſt perdition ends. 

How faramT plung'd down beyond all en, 
Which I this evening fram'd . But be it fo: 
Conſummate horror ! guilt beyond a name ! 

Dare not, my ſoul, repent ; in thee repentance 
Were ſecond guilt, and thou blaſphem'f juſt heav” n. 
By hoping mercy. Ah! my pain will ceſe 
When gods want pow'r fo puniſh. — Ha | the dawn 
Riſe never more, O ſun! let night prevail; 

Eternal darkneſs cloſe the world's wide ſcene, 

And hide me from Nzicanor and myſelf! - | 
Who's there ? 1 1 [Enter Auletes. 
11 Aves: / 


_ Myaon. | 


5 l f 1 *, 13.45 
a * +> at 
Alete? 
5 . 2 
þ - S 7 - 
> * * 4 1 


Sure, 88 


* 
4 ” A. o 
* fag > #7 * 


5 Guard voor life. 
The houſe is rouz'd ; the ſervants all alarm d 
The * tapers dart from room to room; 


wee + D6 Solemn 
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Solemn confuſion, and a trembling haſte, 

Mist with pale horror, glares on ev'ry face; 
The ſtrengthen'd foe has ruſh'd upon your . Nh 
And cut their paſſage thro' them to the gate; 
Implacable Rameſes leads them on, 

Breathing revenge, and panting for your blood. 


Myron. 5s 
Why, let them come z let in the raging torrent: 


I wiſh the world would rife in arms againſt me; 
For 1 muſt die; and I would die in ſtate. 


The doors are hav 5 open : Servants paſs the flage i in tumuli: 
RamEsEs, Sc. purſue My rON's guards over ae, 


: then MARES and SYPHOCES enter, meeting. 


| F/ RauEsBs. | 
Where's the prince 2; 8 
Gs ' 
<p INH The monſter ſtands at pcs "M12 
We can no more than ſhut him from eſcape, 
Till further force arrive. „„ 
| Raurers. TE 
| O my Syphoces . 

4 Ea CCC 
This is a grief; but not for awed | CES "4 
Does he full hve? EL avs MP gt, 1 

q RamMEsEs. Is 


REY She lives but O "Ft bleſs'd f 
A oy which are no more ! By ftealth I ſaw her; 
Caſt on the ground in mourning weeds ſhe lies; 
Her torn and looſen'd treſſes ſhade her round ; 
'Thro? which her face, all pale, as ſhe were dead, 
| Gleams like a ſickly moon; too great her grief 
For words or tears! but rex and anon, 


9. of 1 4 * 
* 8 70 After 


After a dreadful; ſtill, inſiduous, calm, 

Collecting all her breath, long, long, ſappreſs d, 

She ſobs her ſoul out in a lengthen'd groan, 

So ſad, it breaks the heart of all that hear, 
And ſends her maids in agonies away. 


| SYPHOCES. 
O tale, too mournful to be thought on * 


Runen. 


Hold 

No, let hey virgins weep; forbear, Syphaces ; 
Tear out an eye, but damp not our revenge; 
Minen your letters; I'll go comfort her.. 

[ ſervant ſpeaks afide to Rameſes. Exit Syphoces. 
And has ſhe then commanded none approach ber? 
I'm ſorry for it; but I cannot blame her. | 
Such is the dreadful ill, that it converts 
All offer'd cure into a new diſeaſe: 
It ſhuns our love, and comfort gives her pain. 


Re-enter svrrnoers. ö 

\ Srrnocg + 
Your father is return'd ; redundant Mie, 
| Broke from its channel, overſwells the paſs, 
And ſends him back to wait the waters fall. 


a 3 RAME SES. 
And is he then return "d? 2 tremble for him. — 


I ſee his white head rolling i in the duſt: 


But G it is our r to receive him. 8 (Exit. 


Enter Myron. 


| Myon. i 
I feel a pain of which I am not worthy ; * 


A pain, an anguiſh, which the honeſt man 
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62 Uns, 
Alone deſerves.—Ts it not wondrous ſtrange, T 
That I, who ſtabb'd the very heart of nature, 11 
Should have ſurviving ought of man about me? 
And yet, I know not how, of gratitude 
And friendſhip ſtill the ſtubborn ſparks ſurvive; 
And poor Nicanor's torments of pam my ſoul. 
Confuſion ! he's return d g—--- Starting. 


2 


Enter gm. | 


Niese. un te embrace Myron.) f » 
Myzon. | kr . and da bus face. J. 2 Bu: 
Avent: "ITN. * I 


Se. 1 ol 8. F 
IS interrupt vou, Sir | | | 


Myon.  [Smiting 15 breaſt. 8 
I had thee there: 
Before thou cam'ſt, my thoughts were bent upon thee, 
| N1canos. 
O'S, you are too kind! Bs 
| OTA 


my ERR. oe” 


4, 
: 22 hell! 
3 . 5 . 
What fays my / prince ? 1 3 


Myron. 


2 A faddenpain, | 
To hich I'm ſubje c, truck acroſs my heart: : 
e I'm well again. ab oy . 
Il N ICANOR. 
Heav'n W your health 


Mxzon. 
| Doft Gou then v 6 


Nie LCANOR. . 
Am I then diffruſted * 


Then, 


KING of Foeyrs. 
Then, when I ſav'd your life, I did the feaſt” 


Leber wou'd do te ferve-you. * l i $544 836 
" Mrron. © | 827 
| ens __ 

Nicaxos, 


What have I done, my prince ? which way e 


Has not my life, n ſoul, been . 


Q1871-4) e 42 


£ Nies 7 _ him by the * 1 
By heav'n, I'm bob ens. d; ſpeak, and I'll clear myſelf. 


Myon. 
I'm poiſon and deſtrucion; curſe thy gods; 


Fil kill thee in eempaſſton. —O my brain! 
Away, — was sort gs biz, b going, 


$7 + Nrea xo. 


You ſhall not go; I 40 demand the eauſe,.. . 
Which has put forth thy hand againſt thy father ! 
For, thus prayok'd,” Fu do myſelf the juſtice, 
To tell thee, youth, that 1 deferve that name 3 97 N 
Nor have thy parents lov'd thee more than 17. 1 
Myzon. - | 1 
I hear them; they are on me —Fooſe chy! hold, ; 
Or Twitt plant my dagger in thy breaſt. | 


. 
PPC 


# 
ST 


ee Hikas 


n 
3 1 
1 


. Kr 


| NicAxoR. 1 

Your dagger needleſs! O vagramtal boy ! 1 1 f 
'Myrov.. [Embrace.] ene 75 

0 


rorgw omg Father O my bleeds for tliews . 
[4s he is going out, Anletes meets oy and yer wy 
him aide. 1181 
What, no eſcape} on exiry ade aletab 
Then I reſolve ta periſh. ben kia hand: me 4275 Rem &, 
A 7.77 
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Tis juſt I ſhou'd ; and meaner death I-ſcorn :.. 
But how to work him to my fate, to ſting 
His paſſion up ſo high, will be a taſk 

To me ſevere; as difficult as ſtrange. 


Support me, cruel heart ; it muſt be done, —_— 7 


N1canor. 
Now, from my very ſoul, Teannot tell 


But tis enchantment all; for things ſo ſtrange 

Have happen d, I might well diſtruſt my ſenſe : 

But, if mine eyes are true, I plainly read 

A heart i in anguiſh; and, I muſt confeſs, 

Your grief is juſt—It was inhuman in you— - 
But tell the cauſe ; unravel, from the bottom, 
The myſtery that has embroil'd our loves 
(For ſtill, my prince, I love, ſince you repent): 
What accident'depriv'd me of my friend, 

And loſt ns e DULLES, e +09 ee 114.65 


CHF 4 


1 ho rjeerr wb ( 1 
8 My: "A tors 6g! 
Nea. | 44 
Beneath th my ook? V 
Mxzox.. 
Beneath thy very helmet: 
Thou art a traitor. . Guard thyſelf. teu, 
Nienna, 1 | 
A Diſtraction! 


Traitor Walt": or 3 by your father s throne ; 
And ſtemming; the wild ſtream, that roars againſt we 
Of rebel ſubjects, and of foreign foes? __ - . 

For training thee to glory and to war:? 

For taking thee. from out thy mother's arm 


A mortal child, and kindling in thy ſouk SWI i 188d 


F The 


K } 5 ; 


—— 
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The noble ardors of a fatube god ? ? | 
Farewel ; I dare not truſt my temper more. 


Myron. 
Grey-headed, venerable, traitor ! x 
Later Rauke ks 
Rampors,, ET EE 


Turn, turn, blaſphemer, and reprefs 7 taunts; 
All provocation's needleſs, but thy fight. 
IH aſſaults the prince : Nicanor Hinder. bim. 


3 Nicax ox. 
roba, rf ſon, a 
Raus ESs. 
Forbear? W 
FE | Nreaxos.. 3 
| 11 I am calm, 
Your rage ſhould ceaſe. | 
| \ Rauners. OY 


No; *tis my own revenge ; 
Unleſs, Sir, you diſown me for your fon. 5 IN 


OY eons T7. ; 
Thy ſword againſt p 
RAMESESS. * Vs Nn 
A vilain! 


Nic anon. ro! broaden HA 
10 Raus26. e 
The worlt of villains ! | Ts 
3 Nicavox. 
UE 'Tis too much. 


RaMESEs, 


O father 


N- 
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OY 


Nie nas. . 

Wat wouldt thou * | 
46.4684 RAurses. : 

Sir, your daughter— 


mw 1CANOR. 
- Rightly thought ; 

She beſt can 2 me in 8 my tow : | 

Call, call Mandaxe: To behold my child 


Wou'd chear me in the aganies of death: 


| Call | her, Ka I diſobey d? 


RAuRsES. | 
0 * — 


. Nie Akon. 
What mean thoſe entry of concern * 


AMESES. 


Though I'm an outcaſt from your love, I weep 
To open your black ſcene of miſery. 


Nicanos.” 


| Where will this end O my. foreboding bet! 


Nause. 
Should he, to whom, as to a god, at parting, - 


You gave, with ſtreaming eyes, your ſoul's delight, 


While yet your laſt embrace was warm about him, 


Gloomy and dreadful as this ſtormy night, 

Ruſh on your child, your comfort, your n 
All ſweet and lovely as the bluſhing morn, 
Seize her by force, now trembling, breathleſs, * 
Proſtrate in anguiſh, tearing up the earth, _ 
Imploring, ſhrieking, to the gods and you 

© hold my brain Look there, and think the reſt. 


* 7 
# & #% 
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Krwne of 


The back Ke opens. 4 len 4 chamber,” a 1 0 AF the c 
curtains dran. Women p out, ener &e. Nie- 


NOR falls back an RAMESES. 


Nickszon.” 
Is't poſſible !—my child my only daughter ! 
The growth of my own Hife f that westen d age 


And pain !—O natife Beads within me / * 


"Manvant: a 7: {11.9% 


Weep not, my n ceaſe your uſeleſs tears; 10 


Kindneſs ia thrown away upon deſpair, 
And but provokes the ſatrou is wou'd a, 


Nicanon. 
Aſſiſt me forwards, 


. 1 


e e nt 
. e 1 


I now ere to wiſh ke tor'd me leo. 


. Al . 


63 'Nicaxor.. 


There, there, ha pee Rover tie ne: ; 5 


She pities me, dear babe; ſhe pities me- SAT HILL 


Through all the raging tortures of her ſoul, _ 
She feels my pain! But hold, my heart, to thank her; 
Then burſt at once, and let che pangs of death 


Put * from * thought. n to wy 


Mannandie; T 


fn "og alta ho 


Has done its worſt—T'y ve drawn my ga e 


Was Nicanor. 
Forhias to call me by that tender name; 


Since I can't help thee, L wou'd fain forget f ; ” : 
Thou art a part of me—lt only ſharpens 2 


Thoſe i which, if : a ranger, I ſhould feel. 2 
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O ſpare me, my Mandane! To behold thee. . 
In ſuch exceſs of ſorrow, quite deſtroys me, 
And I ſhall die, and leave thee, unteveng' d. 


Max DANE. | 
O Sir! there are misfortunes moſt ſevere, | _ | 


Which yet can bear the light, and, well faſtain oy 
- Adorn the ſufferer. But this affliction 
Has made deſpair 4 virtue, and demande 


Utter extinction, and eternal wenne, w 300 
As height of N * 2H aue on 2 
Enter rpbcbi. 
Rawzs2s. f 1 
my Sypboces / 
.Syrnoces. 


And does this s move you ? does this melt you down, 
And pour you out in ſorrow ? Then fly. far, Wb 

Ere Mamnon comes; he comes with fluſhing cheek, 
And beating. heart, to bear 4 bride a d ww 9797 
And bleſs his fate: How dreadſully decei 17d. 


RAMESES» - Fa wa 9 
The melancholy ſcene at length begins. een 
3 re ee 18 d 110, 

N 26 Mr mnon. © 4 


0 * me 3 to yield to nature, 

And indulge my jo) | 

My friend ! my brother O'the ecltaly N I 

That fires my veins, and dances at my heart! 

You love me not, if you refuſe to join 

In all the juſt extravagance and flight _ 

Of bounglleſs tranſport on this happy hour. * 

| Where 1 is my Tout, my bliſs, my "_ bride? 
Call, 


D 
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Call, call her forth : O haſte; the prieſt ne us, 


And ev'ry moment is a crime to love. 


RAM Es Es. [Te eser 
* to him: —Pr'ythee ſpeak... 


| SYPHOCES. : 


: "Mpmnos. 


What can his mean ? + ee e l gecand 1 
: 0186 e Renee. ae ene 'T 
| | Sxrnoces! AH; I Dam tut 


Nay ; rn 


10 "bt eben. 
By all the 2 than ſtruggle with their ſorrows, | 


And ſwallow down their tears to hide them from me: 

AF friendſhip's ſacred name, I charge you, ſpeak. 
[They look on him with the utmoſt ere, and go out on 

different Ades of the Auge.. 

Was ever man thus left to dreadful thought, 

And all the horrors of à black ſurmiſe!. | 

What woe is this too big to beexpreſs'd ? 9 

O my ſad heart! Why bod'ſt thou fo ſeverely? 

Mandane's life's in danger! There indeed; 

Fortune, I fear thee ſtill; her beauties arm ee 

Her virtues make thee dreadſul to my thought: 

But for my love, how J could laugh at 2 1 


7 


Enter a farvant, and gives him 4 paper. He, reads. 


Enter RAM ESE S. ME MNON -ſavoons, Jud foal on 
0 11 ne 1 


3 ® 
1 


0 tte. Ranzsrs. ; 
Twere happy i if bis foul _— ne er return * 


: PEE 
by £ 3 0 
% 2 - F 7 * 1 
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* * ? . 
x.$ 4 — 


By heav'n, I cannot. 


* 5 * Ko * 


70 v S IRIS, 
The/gade may fill be merci in this——— 


His lids begin 50 He fares my friend? 


 Memnon. _ 
Did Myron feel my pago, you'd pity him. 


A > * 
3 o * 9 


N Was — interview like this pil 


* 
©. 


Buer Srrnocks. „„ 
Srruocas. 


Fainting beneath th oppreſſion of =. 
This way Mandane ſeeks the freſher air: 


Let us withdraw; twäll ee to be ſeen, 
And — of all by you. | | 


Memnon. 
By my own heart, 


J judge, and am tonvinc'd.—-T dare not fee ber: 2 1 


The fight wou'd firike me dead. — 


a is going, Mandane meets dim: * 
. bach: She ſpricks.  Memnon-recovers himſelf, and 
falls at her knees, embrating them : She tries -to di/- 
engage: He mot permitting, 8. raiſes him: He takes 


her paſſonately-in his arms : They continue ſpeechleſs | 


and ig for Jome time. 
| RaMEsEs. 


*** ; * 


See how they writhe with anguiſh ! hear them groan! 
See the large filent dew run trickling down, 
As from the weeping marble ;' paſſion choaks 
Their words, and they're the ſtatues of _ 25 


Mzunon. . 
Teber Th 
I At alis or wiolenth real from him, and exit. 
5 But ene moment more. | 
Ou Memon « 15 bee evan holds ti. 
Wo Ranpous, rens t 


8 | | Mx M- 


2 A 


2 


a. at] 


ES 
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Meguxox. 
Forgive MC, 


R AMESE 5. 
. Yon're'to blame. 


| Memon, n Oe” Ber.] 


eee 
8 5598 Ravtors, 3 07 $4 
With Revenge? | 
| | " Manon... [ er 
„„ UI ns 1 | Ad N 
Rautgts. 2 


Revenge! 
| am on. ie 
One dear embrace ; „ twill I wy e 


| Srrnocks. 3 
No, Memnon ; if our ſwords now want an edge, 


They'll want for ever; to this ſpot I charm thee, 
By the dread words, Revenge and Liberty ! 

This is the criſis of our fates ;\ this moment 

The guardian gods of Egyy hover oder us; 

They watch to ſee us act like prudent men, 

And out of ills extract our happineſs. 5 

My friends, theſe dire calamities, like poiſon, 

May have their wholſome uſe: This ſad occaſion, 

If manag'd artfully, revives our hopes ; 

It gives Nicanor to our imking Ow; 

And ftill the n makes. ; 

Wt Nutr. 15 

Or ſnatch e or deſpair for v err: 
While paſſions glow, the heart, like — 

cm each impreſſion, and WIGS at pleaſure. 


wel Enter 
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Euter Nrcaxon. 8 
Nicaxos. | 
Why have the gods choſe out my weakeſt hours 
To ſet their terrors in array againſt me ? 
This wou'd beat down the vigour'of my youth, 
Much more grey hairs, and life worn down ſo low. 
Vain man! to be ſo fond of breathing long, 
And ſpinning out à thread of miſery: 
The longer life, the greater choice of evil; 
The happieſt man is but a wretched thing, 
That ſteals poor comfort from compariſon; 3; 
What then am I? Here will I fit me down, 7 
Brood o'er my cares, and:think myſelf to death. 
Draw near, Rameſes ; 3. I was raſh erewhile, . 
And chid thee without a cauſe.—How man ma any, years VO 
Havel been cas'd i in * 3 - 
ig 45 Razer $, 
| Pull threeſcore years 
Have chang d the ſeaſons 0 er your creſted __ 
And ſeen phe wore, dy'd in hoſtile blood. 


NieaNo - 
How many criumphs ſince the king bas 1 reign'd 47 


RAMEs ES. 


They number juſt your battles, one for one. 


eh «1s 
True; I have follow'd the rough trade of. war : 


With ſome ſucceſs, and can, without a bluſh, 
Review the ſhaken fort, and ſanguine plain. 
I have thought pain a pleaſure, thirſt and toil | 
Bleſt objects of ambition. I remember 

(Nor do my foes-forget that bloody dy) 


wh. 
# > »{ 


— 


When 


Bec 
Th 


1 


? 
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When the barb'd arrow from my gaping thigh 
Was wrench'd with labour, I diſdain'd to groan, 
Becauſe I ſuffer'd for Bu Aris ſake. 


RaMEsEs8. 
The king i is not to blame. 


" Nicanor. © 
Is not the prince his ſon? 


 Ramests. 


But in kimſelf—— 
Nicanor. [Riſing in paſſion. 
And has he loſt his guilt, 
"Cauſe be has ; injur'd me? Erewhile thy blood 
Was kindled at his name.—Did'ſ Thou not tell me 
A ſhameful black deſign on poor Amelia? 
O Memnon ] what a glorious race is this, 
To make the gods a party in our cauſe, 
And draw down bleſſings on us! 
„ MauNoůO u. 
| \ le that ſupports them 


In ſuch black erimes, irſharer of their guilt. 


Nicanos, 
Point 985 the man, and, with theſe wither'd hands, 


I'd fly upon his throat, tho? he were lodg d 
Within the circle of Bufiris' arms. 
\ Z 
He that prevents it not when in his power, 
Supports them in their courſe e per 3 
. 2877 By” 


3 
Thou rav ſt. 


SypHoces. 71 | 

| The army s yours: 
I've ſounded every chief; but wave your finger, 

"= Ar. II. Ha 5 E | Thonlands 


= 3 US IRIS, 


Thouſands | fall of the tyrant's fide, — leave him 
Naked of help, and open to deſtruction: WET 
But ſweep his minions, cut a padder's throat, 
Or lop a ſycophant, the work is done. 

. VNIcANOR. {Starting.] 
What wou'd you'have me do ? 
| amen. 

Let not your heart 

Fly off from your 'own' n thought; be truly great; 
Reſent your country's ſufferings as your own : 
A generous ſoul is not'confin'd at home, 
But ſpreads itſelf abroad o'er all the public, 
And feels for every member of the lanßc. 4 
What have we ſeen for twenty rolling "I TIE 
But one long tract of blood! or, what is . u 


Thfong'd dungeons pouring forth perpetual graans; 


And free-born men oppteſs'd4 !” Shall half mankind 

Be doom'd to curſe the moment of their birth? 
Shall all che mother's fondneſs be employ d 

To rear them up t to bondage, give them n 

To bear aflictions, and ſupport their chains ? ag 


Svyenocss. (Kneeling. ] ER 
To you the valiant youth muſt humbly bend, 

And beg that nature's gifts, the vigorous nerve, 

And graceful port deſigu d to nene 2 

And take your great example in the field, 

May not be forc'd by lewdneſs in high — 

To other toils, to labolt for difeaſe, 

To wither in a loath'd embrace, and die 

At an — pn diſtance from the foe. 


"'Ravitsrs. * ane! 


To you Auella lifts her Hands for ſafety, e 


3 err +5 5 
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N 2 Foe MEMNON. (Bann rte ne 1 
vou —To yours: eee FUE ag fot 
EI > endo 
By dba he cannot ſpeak. —I 37 NE bow: 
Riſe—Riſe—my1on': Riſe all; your work is done; 
They periſh all; theſe creatures of my ſword. 
Have I not ſeen Whole armies vaulted o er 
With flying jav'lins, which ſhut out the oy 
And fell in rattling ſtorms at my command, 
To ſlay, and bury, proud Bufrris' foe? 
He lives and reigns ; for I have been his friend: 
But I'll unmake him, and plough up the groan 
Where his prong ies tand Lat. 
Menon. 3 5 | 
The gods by Areadful Nee faceeſs, 
And in their vengeance 1 moſt Teverely bleſs: 
From thy bright ſtreaming eyes our trium phs : flow, 
The tyrant falls, Man#ant ſtrikes the blow: __ 
Sd the fair moon, when ſeas ſwell high, and pour | 
A waſteful deluge on the trembling ſhore, *_ 


S * * I A * 
*$-- l 8 is < 


Inſpires the tumult from her clouded throne, 
Where filent, penſive, pale, ſhe ſits alone, ol 

And all the diſtant ruin is her WWW.  #- 
7 E 2 | A C '* 
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ACT v. SCENE L 
EN E. The Field. | 


8 FLOG +24 


«od Byzin4s. 


V. It faintly ſpeaks the language of my heart; 
It NT what I mean, But lay, Auletes, on 
What urge theſe forlorn rebels i in excuſe TY 
For chooſing ruin? 11 I: 
AvuLzeTES. : 
Various their 8 


Bot ſome are 1 chat while your heavy hand 
Preſſes whole millions with inceſſant toil 
{Toils fitter far for beaſts than human creatures) | 
In building wonders for the world to gaze 1 
Weeds are their food, their cup the 2 5 Nite. 


- - NL BuStKIs,£ © $75 


Po they not build for me? lasch reward ws. 
; I will build more wonders to be gaz'd at, 
And temper all my cement with their blood. 
Whole pains and art reform'd the puzzled year, 
Thus drawing down the ſan to human uſe, 
And making him their ſervant ? Who puſh'd off 


With mountain dams the broad redundant Nile, 


Deſcended from the moon, and bid it wander 


443 „„ 7 


| A ſtranger ſtream i in unaccultom 4 ſhores ? 4 
} 110 | | e 3 : 


2 


> S FW. 


Enter Bys1zus and Avieres. | An alarum at a 2 


Elcome the voice of war! Tho loud the ſound, 


* * 
* 1 
1 7 4 
, 1 « + N 8 
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Who from. the Ganges to the Danube reigns? 


Krno of EY TI. 4 


We nm © co, @©C_ ks 


But virtues are re forget—Away—To arms! | 7 
I call to mind my glorious anceſtry, ee race 
Which, for ten thouſand rolling years renown 'd, 
Shines up into eternity itſelf, 3 
And ends Wen the gods. 
- Enter Mznunon.” | 
a0 AULETES. 1 
The rebel braves us. 
| -Bomnis. | 
Hold; let our weapons thirſt one moment longer; / 


And death Rand Rill ; 3 tis he receives my! nod. — 


Whom meet I in the midſt of my own lm: 


With bold defiance on his;hrow? 7? 


| Mzmnon. * £41 enahbatiw 21: 
. I # 4 * The en 


Whom dread Buſris lately kidin chains * 
An emblem of his countey. „ Dug e 
l 
aA raph lg Þi 
You dank my lah Thi Soi 2 1 Goa tt 


2 K 7 FG 
(A SY Manno. Si e 
„ al — 


Thus you thank'd the good Artaxes ; 


> Ct 5 8 ©, r 
* „ 7 * : 
Thus yi thank'd 1 father. 3 ²˙ 1 2 
Wy net” 5.0 - 
+ 2 * p 


err; Data: | 


What I hp gs conelude moſt de vas, 5 ik 

For I have done it; and the gods alone (186 f 

Shall aſk me Why: Thou liv'ſt, altho! they: fel „ 

And, if they fell unjuſtly, greater thanks 

Are due from TAG whom/e'en injuſtice 5 
Meunop. 


Thy Kindneſſes. are wrongs; they mean to ſooth. 


My injur'd ſoul, and ſteal it from revenge. 
| OS Bu- 
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Turn back thine we held thy troops are chin, 

Thy men are rarely ſprinkled e o'er the feld, LILLY 

And yet thou carrieſt millions on thy tongue. 


94 TEE 3.5 +7 + 5 
M MNON. Se 


All thy blood- thirſty ſword has laid in duſt 
Are on my fide; they come in bloody Warm, 


And throng my banners: "Phy unequal'd crimes. 
Have ne thee weak, and rob my victory. — 


© EIS 5 TE 12 72 
; ”  Bvornts, 

"1 LEIL "T6 | Ts my 
8 Meuxok. n 


Nay, Nay not, enk Jean "Ny as TY 
And raiſe as many dermons at the n Laie a. 


I wear unden. „nan 1 
: © Memon, e Ts, 
e ee. 
Bus1R1.:, ; AA * 
Yer, yt ſubmit I give thee li 3 


ken. 3 
10 Secure your ow 

No more, Buſes, bid the el. N 

— ads S Znnds 30 


— 


Bufiris and the ſun mould ſet together: 


BUSI of oat = 


2 

1 * 
* 
4. 
* 


If this day's angry gods ardain my fare, | vp Tom A 
Know thing, I fall like ſome veſt pyramid; - 7 

I bury thouſands:m:my'greatideftruRiong: 1-H 
And thoi the n * een Barts * Fes 


There thou Wannen er Wh * 


ro rfl enges, ade en 185 
| $4 Theo ſhalt find me =. 
And d hare wel pat Erect Lone. 
R 932 * told 21 432 4 It E * tel 


1 £ 4 


195 — 


e ne Es. 
* 5 A continued alarum. 


Fe, Myron and Ni CANOR, meeting. . 


© Nicanxos. | 
Does not mine eye ſtrike horror through thy foul, 


And ſhake the weapon from thy trembling arm ? 
Baſe boy the foulneſs of thy guilt ſecures thee 
From my reproach ; 1 dare not name thy crime, 


Mrxon. 
Old man, didſt 10 ſtand up in thy own ID 


I then ſhould be afraid of fourſcore years, 

And tremble at gray hairs ; but fince thy frenzy 
Has lent thoſe venerable locks to caſt 

A gloſs of virtue on the blackeſt crime, % 
Accurlt rebellion! this gives back my heart, 
With all its rage, and I'm a man again. 


Win NicaxkoR. 
Come on, and uſe that force in arms I taught thee; 


I'll now reſume the life I gave ſo late. 


„% Cmarni 

I grieve thee kaſt but half a life to loſe, ' 
And doſt defraud my vengeance—At my ons 
Thou moulder'ſt into duſt, and art forgotten: 

| [Preparing to fight, Myron wor e 
Ah, no! I cannot fight with thee; begone, | 
And ſhake elſewhete; thou eanſt not want a death 
In ſuch a field, though 1 refuſe i it to thee: TE 
Rameſes, Memon, give them to my Fes, LOAF; 
 Suſtain'd by thoufands; but to fly from the, 
From thee, moſt injur'd man, ſhall be my praiſe, : 
eee yore l 
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nz: 1 2 10a 18 + - NrEanoR:- N 85 391 2 Ang "mY 
Tig ue age, the avenging gods ꝑurſug theel 5 
[He retires before Nicanor off the Rage. A loud . — 
Enter Busrzrs and Abrzrzs, in —— 2 
Y Bus iais . 4 


Tis well; I like this madneſs of the feld . * 4 2 
| Let heighten'd horrors, and a waſte of death, | 
Inform the world, Bufiris is in arms: > 
But then I grudge the glory of my N 
To flaves and rebels; while they die by me, 
*"They cheat my vengganen. and ſurvive in fame. 


Ann 
I panted ho in the paths of death, T 


And cou'd not but from far behold your ir plame 8 
O'crſhadow ſlaughter'd heaps, while your bright, dals 
Struck a difſtinguiſh'd' terror through the field, 

The diſtant vas tremblivg as it bla d. 


i Busin r —— l my 1 wr” ; 
Think not a crown cone lights up my name; 3 


My hand is deep in fight. Forbid it, IV. | Og! 
That whilſt Pa/4r's treads the ſangoine deld, | 
The foremoſt ſpirit of his hoſt ſhou'd conquer 
Aut by example, and benes UA the ſhace, 
Of this high brandiſh d arm. Didſt thou e er ſear? 
Sure tis an art; I know not how to BC Ls > ds 
Tis one of the few things beyond my r p 
And if death, muſt be fear d before tis K. . 
Thy mater is immortal, O . — — 
But while I ſpeak, they live! . 
Where fall the ſonnding catar; * "== Ba 
- T The mountains n. and the waters boil ; 8 
+ 4 . 
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| Like them, PI raſh} like them, my fury pour 
And give the future world one wonder more. ¶ Exeunt. 
Enter Mruxo. 'tngaged-with @ party: His plume is JI 
TS of : He driven the foe, and returns. | | 


- Myrzon. _ 4 
When death's * near, but dares not venture on us, | oY 


"Tis heaven's regard, a kind of ſalutation, 

Which to ourſelves our own importance ſhews : 
Faint as I am, and almoſt ſick of blood, 
There is one cordial would revive me till ; 

The fight of 1 ; JO ow . before me. 
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3 2 "Enter TRY | 
Os , (NUT 2,4 
Where, Sheen prince? O give him to ada 
His tall white plume, which, like a high- r foam, 
Floated on the tempeſtuous ſtream of fight, ach 
Shew'd where, he ſwept the field; I follow'd ſwiſt, 

| as ee him into ere 
Lene Myron. 
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The gh b but now begin a 
; "4 een Men eite 
Ga Why, who art thou 1 
„nen. . 


Pine, am 1 
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8 Mrxon. eee T J 
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"Myron. 
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5 . Be Þ — 
When I reſo bert mean n Love for thee, 
1 againſt my life, my pain is leſs. 


„ eMs uno. 1 1, 
Tis 166 ſhe meant, ſhe knew it not ; Pw . 
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Ane. . As ſuch Fire ee: 
Il cruſh ches lie kit neu eie. (2 n 2%. 
"Then haſte and cleanſe me in the blood of men. 
My ic. GA 7d 3d e 
1 thank thee for this ſpirit which exalts thee 
Into a foe, Tneed not bluſh to meet: 
Now, from my ſoul, it joys me thou art found; 
And found alive: By heavy 'n, ſo much I hate thee; 
I fear'd that thou waſt de ad, and hadſt eſcap'd me: 
Fll drench my ſword in thy deteſted blood, 
55 banmake thee immortal ns wy e 
| Xillein! 
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Mandane 45 1 

2 "Myron. | tra! 
Tut the blow, and juſter ſtill, 

Becauſe imbirtas' d to me by that hand 

I moſt deteſt ; which gives my ſoul an earneſt 
Of yaſt unfathomable woes to come; | 
That t dreadful dowry for my « dreadful love : a 
I leave the world my miſery” S example; 3 . 
If us'd aright, 3%. trivial legacy. 3 ¶Dier. 


n ib gc” wb Enter Srrnocks. 
„ enoegs. | 

My lord; iT bring. vou moſt Ne 
As poor Mandane wander'd near the field, 
In hope to ſee her injuries reveng'd, 
 Thoughtleſs of any ſuff rings but the paſt, . 

A party of the foes. ſaws ſeiz d, and ws, ws a. 1 

MRMNM oN. walk 

n * conqueſt, now are trivial kings ; 
Love made their prize. Tis i impious in my ſoul 2 
To entertain a thought but of her reſcue : 88 3 . 
Now, now, I plunge igto the thickeſt war, 
As ſome bold diver, from a a e | 
Into econ, to regain,agene'{ = 75.7, 2t 
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KI o of Berg r. 32 


3s 


| riſh'd Kings Pts aisz 46 bock 
Or ſee the day no FONG EH: 57103 DAL Tos 
— 8 A N 


Enter ManDanz,. priſoner. 7 
FP 
A gen'rous foe will hear his captive ſpeak ; 
A benefit thus, kneeling, I implore; _ 1 3 
Let one of all thoſe ſwords that glitter round me," a" 11 


Vouchſafe to hide its point within my breaſt. : 
A | Hum Mauxnox. 
a bie $65.77 'Mzmnon,. 


Ah villains ! ' r Atheiſts! Can you bear 5 
That poſture from that form ? What, what are . 
When T behold thoſe eyes l Not mine the . 

That ſingly thus I quell a hoſt of ſoͤs. 
Inhuman robbers! O bring back my ſoul 2 | 
[They force her off. He ruſhts in upon them, and. is talen. 
Poor comfort to mankind, that they can loſe 
Their lives but once But, oh 1: mn. times a 
Be torn. from what they love. e 7 eee ne 1 


% 


" Enter Nurse r 5 J. . To | 


Riuszs. 
Far have Tosded in the bloody field; - 


Laborious through the ſtubborn ranks of war, 

And trac'd thee in a labyrinth of death; oo 

But thus to find thee e eee dead ak rf: bu: 
q Theſe flayes r ee 
7 A | n Min, see 
=. 55 «4 232 'or buen eee 

Hhre pace; and an * nl N 


le ee Rene. We 
„ 1 
— Bode inns 4 | fir rs ine ee; 1 
$7 1 * T 5 oe All 


* 


3 Kine c f Ee vf. \ . * 


All my y ben ſpiris left exult Niere 
Ullechaſe and ſcourge him through Mt lower world. a 
| Menn. | 
Alas, thou bleed? 8 x | : 

©, Rawrors. . : 
| Curſe on the pſy ſword ;- 
I bleed to death: But cou'd not leave the world 
Without a laſt embrace. h n * 
The poor N EKA 

„0 0 | 

Quickly . What ſaid ſhe ? 

 Ramnnses. 
Nothing 8 ceaſe to aſæ me farcher: 
If you meet more, your meeting will be ſad. 
Your arm: I faint— Ah! what is human life * 
How, like the dial's tardy-moving ſhade, © 
Day after day ſlides from us unperceiv d 
The cunning fugitive is ſwift by ſtealt z 
Too ſubtle is the movement to be ſeen; 
vet ſoon the hour is ap and we are gene. F 
Farewel : I pity „„ _ 


Ma uNo. 
Farewel, brave friend! ug 


Wou'd I cou'd bear thee company to reſt; 

But life in all its terrors ſtands before me, 

Auch ſhuts the gate of peace againſt my wiſhes.— 
Do I not hear a peal of diſtant thunder ?: 
And'ſee; a ſudden darkneſs ſhuts the day, 

And quite blots out the fan ?—But what to me 
The colour of the ſky? A death-cold _ pi 
"Hangs on my. brow,. and all my flacken'd joints 


| . Arg ſhook without a cauſc—A groan !' From whence &—- 
| Again. 


8 8 
S Ee ib A 
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3 8 1. * 1's,” A 
Again! And no Los near me? Vain delafion 1 
I fear not vain! 1 fear fome ill is tow'rds'mie; | . 
Nolte dreadful fare than all rg e 
I hop'd ſhe was at peace, and paſt the reach 


Of this ill news; but ſuch my wayward fate, 


1 cangat aſł a curſe· hut di deny d me : 
And con d. I wiſh I. ne Er could {ce her more? 05 FO Id * 


nn 
Enter MANDANE, gurl. 
ManDaANE. IST > 100g Su 


T his is my brother: A,ſhort.privacy 
| Todmall favour you may grant a foe. 


 aGvazk. 
Leti it be horts ax not. wait 1 IF 
| +MzMnan... on en £507 2: 
'Tis wonnen ſtrange; there s ſomething mer 
And keeps this, foot faſt xogted.to.the ground. 
This is the laſt time. I hall, ver, prag. g. 
To me, ye gods, confine your, threaten” 4 vengeance, - 
And I will bleſs, yaur Mexcies.,while I ſuffer.! bas att 
(Mempon and ende pfuayc wn 5 don 17 


185 the ſtage. 
1 Mop "ny Fes © Os” 
What didſt thou, pray. 1 for? 


; ow us Mine 70 i 5 fit 274} tic 

nenn 8141 Is 53 EN . Tas kind 
But oh! thoſe hands in bonds. deny che hleſſing. 
For which ern been dan. 

MMM... 

7 fear 9 0 too Whatpe have yet % do. pt 
Muſt be, ſoon done: ] This meeti r 1 1 04 
been Ame Sivan tds, 100 4 1 


: "2; : 4 7 
93 


= $ 


T 7 
£47 4 


Kyo a" 7 


ane Wn. on bf. 1 
Water by roar, Now I Conv thy ne, P 
And my calamities. * 


Menon. 4 tar. bad 
Sad. cqunſellors, | - 5 
And cruel their alvies-Arcqtiereio other : * 0 
| ManDang. _— > * 2.4; {ac} » TY 
I looks around Hand — glimpſe of * * 


A perfect night of horxgs. aud nacher. | 
\MEeMNnon: 


Of horror and deſpair indeed, 1 3 
Canſt thou believe me? Nax, can I 2 1 
Myſel ? The daſt thing that L wiſhid for was "Tis falls! 
The weight mn ou 1 


td 79156 f 


„„ bat” rin IAN 

Was what? 411 1 

nen. 

1 0 hk ; to think i is to look down ET 

A precipice ten thouſand fathom 1 F 

That turns my brain Oh! Oh! „ LIL ONES 
Manvass. | 


0D” _ Memnon, no more : 
That ſilence, and and thoſe tears, need no explaining; 
And.it is kind, mith ſuch ſevere reluctance, 
To think _ my death—though ny 


1% - MEMNON. - 0 
Ah hold ! ow plant a, thouſand oe here 5 


Talk not of dying L diſown the thaugh hlt: 
Right is not right, and reaſon is not * 8 7 
All is diſtraction, when I look on thee. bt 

O all ye pity ing gods] daſh out from nature 
Your fac, Ou. Aer enen, Ire. 


R +} 2 mY * © " 


* 47 l 


4 


4 

4 — = % _ 

* * 
«" 4 — 

26" 2 * * 
n 
— 

P 


Feed * - 
No; death long aner was my ae reſolve, 
 Mzncnon. b Rl an ir 


Ade dhl. bil mans 


293 i _ 32 1 Is hes 
What joy a heart like mine 
Can feel, it fecls——Had.he been never n. 
I might have tiv'd — tis ere 6:8 5 


Maude. 
This even to my miſeries I owe, 


That it diſcovers greater virtues ftilt, 
In her my ſoul adores 0 my Mandun ee 
0 * maid ! then thou wilt be at peace — 
- [Memnon , thoughtfully;" then return. 
Muſt I ſurvive, and change thy tenderneſs 
For a ſtern maſter, and perpetual chains? 
Long I may groan on earth to Fate their ©"% 
Then through | flow torments linger i Into: death, 
en to tab, no wall to daſh my brain 15 f — » 
[AXDANE. 


MEAT MN W, 
. Memnon. 


"Why thus f d in thought? What mighty birth 
Is lab? ring in 1 your 10 ſoul?” Your 17 1 Wonders. — 


J... ; 1-6 at ra gs 
Will not we blood -honnds-be: content Ent life 2 
. d 
Alas, Mandant“ No; they ſtudy ere, KLE 
To find out all her ſecret ſeats of pain, 5 ö 
And carry killing to a dreadful art: | | 


7 A fimple'death ph fe ts 
Q chen it mu Þ be 5 455 wh 5 eee or HA 


a—_— 2 7. } oo ! 2 ig gaifdmam 


—— Won 2 


PR 


K IS 3 Eu 7 r. = 30 


. 

What Sens Wb Wan Pens? WE 
— [ Foling in her boſom, PO 1 

SM ARIA lan ang me! | 

1 sene a 

My ieee Mandan“! hear me, my ee. 

My deareſt heart the infant of my boſomm 

Whom 1 would foſter with my vital blood. 
Manar, © [Shews a dagger] 

Tis well; and i in ng 1pgive nn "4" 56- , TT 

Ho WEST! Vic mon} wut 
Millions of thanks then refuge in deſpair A Stet ON 


* ; WE Ns 1 2211 


nN Mapa B. a 
Terrible 1 * H orrid mercy !_ Oh... e 
I cannot give it thee, ear td 
7 £1 Mammon, 
Full well I know, YE 


Thy tender 12 and I m muſt force. it from t thee. e le 
[4s be is  fruggling avith ber for the dagger, foe . 


Manpaxe. SIG A 
My lord! my fout'! mi ſelf you tear my heart EE 


Art thou not deajer to my eyes than light? dd ; 
DoZ.thou, not. circulate through all my veins : on - 
Mangle with life, and form my very ſoul! „ 


. hn Mreuxox. E DE 
n I defy you: Fate forbi 

A long farewel :. My. guard a interpoſe, 
And make your favour vain— Thus _ * [En- 


And now [Going 7% fla binfelf.) © WEED 
Mü ang. Lalla bit arm. 8 

* 91 Since laſt. I Saw th | 1 oO 

My trembling arm, and thrice L let it fall 

* 8 If 


off nUSIRLS 


If you refuſe compaſſion to my ſex, 
Memnon betrays me, and is Myron's friend. n 4 WI 
As I 4 poniard, you ſupply an arm. Wh 
- And I ſhall ſtill be happy in your "any | #1 WI 
[Mera Soy 2 1 be fi uks gently c on th cert, W. 
MzMN oN. WI 
From dreadful to more dreadful I am — M. 
And find in deepeſt anguiſh deeper ſtil In 
I can't complain in common with nd O. 
But am a wretched ſpecies all alone O 

Z Muſt I not only loſe thee, but be'curs'd 
To yore my own hands with thy life. blood . 

mins cob LEND | A 
* t be avdided. „„ TTL 2 Ee 6 
Dian __ 41 WO 7 
Nor perform ec. / 
Life up my. hd againſt thee as a foe! 1 5 þ 
I, who ſhould ſave thee from thy very nabe, e . 


And'teach thy deareſt friends to uſe thee well, 
Make kindneſs kind, and ſoften all their ſmiles? / 
O, my Mandane think how I have lov'd FRE | 
O, my Mandaze ! think upon thy pow'r! _ 


Hcw often haſt thou ſeen me pale with; joy. 35 04" th | 
And trembling at a ſmile ? And ſhall : | 
Fe | Maxyane, | 
244% | ron. 
| . that Memnon ade y Judd. th. 
* e J ES THE 


Ah 1941 1.1 Ye thee hold! One glance that way 
Awakes my hell, and blows up all its flames: 

| - The world turns round my heart is ſick to death! 
. Q my diſtraction 8 of bought! e 


ide | | Man- 


— 


Kino of EY. 94, 


Manna. Frag. 3.4 
Why ſtand you like a ſtatue ?. Are you - i „ 
What do you fold ſo faſt within your arms et bak 


Why, with fix d eye-balls, do you pierce the ground ? 2 
Why ſhift your place, as if you trod on fire 
Why gnaw your lip, and groan ſo dreadfully ? | 
My lord, if I have ſpent whole live- long nights ; 
In tears, and figh'd away the day in ny 1 CN 
Only oppreſs'd with an exceſs of e „ 
0 "rw; and wow to me. £51. 7 


* Memwon. © 
And theſe, no doubr, 


Are arguments that I ſhould draw thy blood. 58 
No child was ever lull'd upon the breuſt 
With half that tenderneſs has melted from thee, 


And fell like balm upon my wounded ſoul ! roch £J) 

And ſhall I murder uy. Ves, thus——thus—thus,— 

EIS 2% ISTLLT 72\ | . ba time. 
Ihn 393: Aan t ee ee * 

Alas! my eee We are 9 moto: ok 


aan \gazes with avonder on the dagger 
= A015 11416 Aeon / 11434, © 


By heav'n, I bad, my foul had took, her fight. * 
1 eb. is not this our bridal-day ? 
ns. ER e one 
That ee E Sit fle wen bak 
einn | Mrnna { vigyol vid 
TILE n Wit ef ki Indeed it does, cs N 4 
. wii Bor 8 * ® eee 
oh! Oh! 2 He. 4 f3 = OE 4 FF End 
| * 70. . 2 ie 49 in: 2 r! pod 
M 
Thy fighs and FRY are ſha A again * fx! 


The guard is on us. jen prov! po E An Eh 
N 1 41 &7 BOW 36: Loan. 


> q 
* 2 
* 
8 
2 


Are taken from me by a little miſt, 


. 


| Mewnoy, Re 1 
Then it muſt be be 


. hide thy face, and put the world in moutning. 
Though blood ſtart ont for tears, tis done — But one, 
One laſt embrace. T2: be embraces her, Se burſts into tears. 
" "Ee me not ſee'a tear—T cou'd as ſoon 
Stab at the face of heav" n, as kill thee weeping: 


x "" Manvaxe. mes 
"Tis Pa; I am com pos; SEES Ba ills ins; 
bins een 
Ait an And l now. 
eh e 


Be not 45%; perry tis the ſecond blow -- ” 404555 14.3 


Will "Ou MF" heart indeed this will not hogs ne. 


Menno. F A: 
O thou haſt kung my foul quite through and Fg 


With thoſe Karg words; 1 1 bad Juſt ſteel d my breaſt, 


[Dafbing burn the + dagger 


And thou inn! it e could not bear 
To raze way kin-to fave the world from ruin. 
Mapa. [Stabsherſelf.} 


17 5 you”! re a woman, I'll be ſomething more.— 
I ſhall not taſte W n till you arrive. 5 piu. 


-MEMnoN:. - 8 n 


Struck home Wee in her heart——She' 8 dead piready ; ; 


And now with me all nature is expir d — 

My lovely bride, now we again are 1 bal himelf. 
And better worlds prepare our nuptial bow'r.— 

Now every ſplendid object of ambition, Oo 11157 
Which lately, with their various gloſſes, N 4 
Upon my brain, and 4 my idle oy 


nd all the world is vaniſh'd. 


— 


C 


9 


Kam G f (I 6/V HT. 9 
4 march founded. Enter NicanoR ard : SYPHOCES 


vi ctorious. 
75. guards hich are advancing to the bodies, 0. 
200 611t, L : Nicanos. 


The. day? s our own; the Per/ian's angry pow'rs 
Have well repaid this morning /inſolence, 
And turn'd the deſperate fortune of the held, 
By ſure, the' late, W 227 
STRESS. 
ä | 3 3 
10 the city bring you W news: 
My guilty letter from the amorous queen 
T ſpread amongſt the multitude; while yet 
Their blood was warm with reading the black cell, 
Myris, to view the fortune of the fight, | 
Leaving her palace for the Weſtern tow'r, 
Was ſeiz'd, torn, ſcatter'd, on the guilty ſpot, 
Where her 5 ET brother fell, 
E 8 Nic Non. 1 2 | 
no The gods are jo. 
e . 
See where Boſh ris comes; your royal — 2 750 * | 
In his misfortune great; an awful ruin oo 
Ang dreadful to the conqueror! | 
Ni cn.  [ddvarcing, fees the bodies} u 
e Sad fight!” n 
A fight that teaches triumph how to mourn, 150 * 0 
And more than juſtifies theſe ſtreaming tears, 
Even on the moment that'my country's U e 0 
From ſore ' 6ppreſtion, and ingloridus ln; i 
DIE avg N THE falls a 2% bride 


Pier > 4# 3 72 x £95951 N 35 7 
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94 | STR I 


4 great 22 2 Busisis 8. mounted. ty 
| **7 a. 
Conguerd? "The falſe AP Wer maſter” "Kitt; * 
Vour maſter, though in bonds: You ſtand aghaſt 
At your — fate, and, trembling, can't enjoy. 
Now, from my ſoul, Thug theſe welcome chains i 
3 Which ſhew you all Pufiris, and declare 1 
i Crowns and ſucceſs ſuperfluous to my fame. 
Vou think this ſtreaming blood will low'r my thought; 
No, ye miſtaken men, I ſmile at death; e 
For living here, is living all alone; ok 
To me a real-folitude, amid 
A chrong of little beings eee me; 
Which yet uſurp one common ſhape and name. 
I thank theſe wounds, theſe raging pains; 3 nil 
An 9 with equals ſoon elſewherexc 
i [He Fo "0 
- Hat Dead? "Tis _ 10 He woe not to my ſword ; 
I only wiſh'd his fate, and there he lies. 
Some, when they die, die all; their mould'ring "138 
Is but an emblem of their memories; 
The ſpace quite cloſes up through which they paſs'd: 
That I have liv'd, I leave a mark behind, 
Shall pluck the ſhining age from vulgar time, 
| And give it whole to late poſterity : 
My name is writ in mighty characters, i 
Triumphant colutnns, and eternal „ 


PF 


Whoſe ſplendor den Egyptian day, | 
Whoſe ſtrength ſhall laugh at time, till their great baſis, 
Old earth itſelf, mall fail: In after-ages, 


. „ 


KAN of Ecvyer. 95 


| beat in each, as my r 
Tis J of art the future wonders. raiſe; i 
1 fight the future battles le World. 

Great Jeve, I come! Egypt, thou art forſaken ; [ Sinks. 
22 5 impoveriſh'd by my finking glories; 4 . 
"And the world leffens, When Bufiris falls. f rDizs, 


| 4 1 You 'SYPfoCk Is 172 : 
Bear the dead monarch to his DYTaakig 


And for what uſe ſo- e er it was deſign'd 

By that high-minded, but miſtaken, man, 

There let him lie magnificent in death; 1 * 
Great was his life, great be his monument; 
And on Bafris nephew, young Ar/acer, 

Of gentler ſpirit, let the crown devolve. . PR WORE 
From this day's s vengeance, let the nations Know, 
Jove lays. the piide of haughtieſt monarchs lows | 

And they, who kindled with ambitious. fire, 

In arts and arms with moſt ſ ucceſs aſpire, | 

If void of virtue; but provoke their doom, FS 

Graſp at their 0 and build themſelves a comb. 
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E P L ” 0 8 U E, 


By a FRIEND. 
Spoken by Mrs. OrDyrery. 


H E race of critics, dull, judicious rogites, 

To mournful plays deny briſt Epilogues : 
Each gentle ſeuain, and tender nymph, ſay _ | 
From à ſad tal: ſhould go in tears awway'; | | 
From bence nxt home ſhould fireams of ſorrow 4 
And, drown'd in grief, Heal ſupperleſi to bed. 


This doBrine is 2 grave, the Sparks won't bear it ; 


They lewe to go in humour to their claret. 

The Cit, who owns, a little fun worth baying, 
Hola. half * a-crown tod much to pay for crying 
Befides, who knows, without theſe healing arts, 


| Fut Love might turn your heads, and break your hearts; 


Lnd the poor Author, by imagin'd woes, 

Might people Beth'lem avith our Belles and Beaux ? 
Hence I, who lately bid adieu to pleaſure, 

Robb'd of my po and my dear virgin treaſure ; 

| it def. ring, breathe my laß, 

An free and eaſy, 4 as if nought bad pan; 

Again put on my airs, and play my fan; 

And fear no more that dreadful creature, Man. 

—But whence does this malicious mirth 2 pron 


Ie, ye beafts, you reckon it no fin. 
0 | 


EPILOGUE. 97 
wit That. crimes the ſame, in diff rent plays, + 
d moe our r borror, and our laughter raiſe. 8 
ie s Four ſecure the comic Actor tries; 

But, if be's ie kan ir blank werſe be dies. 
The farce, avbere wives Hove frail, fill makes the beſt; 
And the poor cuckold is a flanding jeſt: 
But our brave bard, a virtuous fon of Wis, 
Counts @ bold firoke in Lowe among the wices ; ; 
In blood and wounds a guilty land he dips ye, 8 
And waſtes an empire for one rawiſb d gypſy. c TP 9 q 

What muſly morals fills an Oxford head, | 
To notions of pedantic virtue bred ! 
There each tiff Don at galantry exclaims, | — 
And calls Fine men and Ladies filthy names; | 1 
They tell you Rakes and Filts corrupt a nation 3 * ; 
uch is the prejudice of education ! 

You, who know (better things, will Jure approve 
Theſe ſcenes, that ſhewo' the bowndleſs power of Love: 
Let, when they will, th) Italian Things appear, 
This play, we truſt, ſhall throng an audience here. 
Bold Myron's paſſion, up to frenzy wrought, _ 
Would ill be warbled through an Funuch g trat: l 
His part, at leaft, his part requires a Man _ 
W 1 | | 2 * 
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By His MajzsTv's Servants. 
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In FRIEND: 


Debas'd the glbry of the Tragic ce 
While puny willaind, drgſid in purple prides 
With crimes obſtene the heawen-born rage "mY 

To her belongs to mourn the Hero's ats, * Keb 
To trace the errors of the Wife and Greats © 
To mark th' exceſs of paſſions too refin'd, 


And paint the tumults of a God-like mind ; i 


Where, mix d with rage, exalted thoughts combi us, 
And darkeft deeds with beauteous colours fine. 

Such lights and ſhages in a. awel{-minghd draught, 
By curious touch of artful pencils wrought, 


With ſoft deceit amuſe the doubtful eyes 


Pleas'd with the conflif of the various dye. 
Thus, thro" the following ſeenes, with feet ſurprizes 
Virtue and guilt in dread confuſion riſe ; 


And Lowe and Hate, at once, and Grief and Joy, 


"Pity and Rage, their mingled force employ. 
Here the foft Virgin ſees, with ſecret ſhame, 
Her charms excelÞd by friendſhip's purer flame; 
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102 PROLOGUE. 
Ferc d, with reluQant wirtue, to . 
7 rerou Hero, who reedb her love. 

| Bebold him there avith gloomy SU 2 42 
4 wife ſuſpeed, and an injur'd friend; + 

Yet  fuch the toil where i innocence is s caught, 


That raſb juſpicien ſeems without @ faule. | 
We dread awhile, left beauty foul ſucceed, 


Aud almoſt wiſh ev'n virtue i. ſelf may bleed. 


Mark well the black Revenge, the cruel Guile, 


The traitor-fiend trampling the lovely ſpoil, 
Of Beauty, Truth, and Inmcence _— 
Then let the rage of furies fire your breaft.. 


Vat may bi ight eng bis juſt diſdain, a A 


His bleeding country, A father flain, 
His martial pride, your aan 


Aud crown him * zee e. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


vi M EN. 
Don ALox20,: the Spaniſb General, Mr. Boor x. 
Don CarLos, his Friend, © Mr. Wilks. 
Don Ar vax IZ, a Courtie, Mr. Tyvzmond. 
Don Manuzi, A of Don 


CarLos, 
Tage, Aa Captive Moor, 4 32 Mr. MiLLsS. 


ls wn WILLIAMS. 


* 0 ME N. 
| L.yonona, Aivanez's Daughter, Mrs. Poirun. ] 
TzanmrLLa, the Morr's Millrefs, Mrs. Hon rox. 
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| ELLER A. age! 138 
i n Ri ; 
L Wenn © 15 : 
LANA. 


1 rſt nature, THE want of peace; 


Has wrought 1 my mind. to this, cannot bows . 


But horrors now are pot diſpleaſing to mm: 
I like this ,rocking. of the battlemepts. 1 ber pars 1831 f 
Rage on, ye winds; burſt, clonds, and waters rofl 

You bear à juſt reſemblance of m fortune, SH 
And ſuit the gloomy n * * "Wo: 4171 0 T1 Sia 


1 Lee ſabella. 
Who's hers? vl 6 
a 2 + > itt 7 ©5413 15 wr — > gant | $3.3 # Py 
| ABELLA, 


ef arg d 

6 5d 115 2b e Je my bed ? 
* e Bays 12 the fidrait®” — + 
wi. E TS: wn ZANGA, 


2 
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Ws THE REVE N GE. 
5 Fax. | a „„ 
The dead PTY in ſuch a night; eau reg; ä 3 

And I indulge my meditation here. | 1020 . 1 

2 "Warn; away: 1 A to be dis. | 


© I8ABELLA. Pots 
I 8 you do, and * wa will not "ani you 7 
Excuſe me, Zanga, therefore dare not leave you. 
Is this a night for walks of contemplation ? 
.Something unuſual hangs upon your heart, 
And I will know it; by our Ipres,r 1 will. 2 6 
To you I ſacriſicd my virgin fame; * RE] 4 
Alx I too much, nN Uiiepls ? 


 ZANGA. 


A ths Kat J Then hear me, and be plung d 
In hell's abyſs, if ever it eſcape the. 
To ſtrike thee with aſtoniſhment at once, 

I hate Alonza. Firſt recover that,. 
And then thou ſbalt hear farther. 


-» "T3ABELLA: © 
e ns F 


EPA I thought ha moſt your friend ; 5 * 
And that he loſt the maſter in that Ame: .\{\/ 


| and. 3 
res: Thb Weise three years ſince that great man 


4 (Great let me call him; for he „ cr 
Made me the captive of ” his 2 arm in fight: ts 
Ie flew my father, and threw chains oer ne, ©; e 
« While I, with pious rage, purfu'd revenge: 
1 then was young ; he plac'd me near his perſan, . 
And thought me not diſhonour'd-by his ſervice. 
One day (May that returning day be night, 
The lain, the curſe W aeceeding year!) 


3 
4 ” : 5 — * 


'A-TRAGEDY. 107 
For ſomething, or for nothing, in his pride 
He ſtruck me; (While I tell it, do I live?) 
He ſmote me on the cheek—T did not ſtab him; 
For that were poor revenge—E'er ſince, his folly 
Has ſtrove to bury it beneath a heap. * 
Of kindneſſes, and thinks it is forgot. 
Inſolent thought! and like a ſecond blow 
Affronts are innocent, where men are worthleſo v 0 
— adneatiay:- drop revenge.:>! 0 14 
Feen, ff 10 
But with more temper, Zanga, tell your ſtory: ot) 
To ſee your ſtrong emotions ſtartles mm. ken 


„ Zak oA. ads 22 2 ; it 
Yes, woman, with a temper that befits it. Ps prey 


_ Has the dark adder venom F So have I, 18 
When trod upon. Proud Spaniard, thou ſhalt 55 me ! 
For from that day, that day of my diſhonour, 11 
I from that day have curs d the riſing ſun, 

Which never fail'd to tell me of my ame: 
I from that day have bleſt the coming night, 15 26 T 
Which promis d to conceal it; but in van: 

The blow return'd for ever in my dream: {127 

Yet on I toil'd, and groan d for an occaſion 

Of ample vengeance : None is yet arriv d. 
Howe er, at preſent I conceive warm hopes 
Of what may wound him ſore, in his ambition Ot! 
Life of his life, and dearer than his ſoul. | lila ag 
By nightly march he purpos d to ſurpri e 
The Moeriſh camp; but 1 have taken Caſe - Ba 2d 3% 
They ſhall be ready to receive his favonr. 30d zin. 1 
Failing in this, a caſt of utmoſt moment, 

Would Ae all the conqueſts he has won. 
2 „ - [hb 
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Juk as lend an expres fr d. Ut) rien 1 


4274" {41 515 3 


ts 1 * 
. To whom? 


3 1 


ata! HIE a t Ae $3 
| SABELLA.. 
His friend, Don Carlos. is 


46 snes. enen 
Nele ee eee 


F 


And give 72 eee 1 = 2:4 
What is revenge, but courage to call in | 

Our honour's debts, and ornate we; a of 42 105 21 
Other's ſelf· love into our own protection * * 
But ſee, the morning ray breaks i in upon us; 


TI ſeek Don Carls, and enquire my late. — 


en lech nd Hinein 1 Jon Cantor... mad”, 
] Max 
My lord Don Carli, what "brings a a 


21 * 74 1444 Cantos: 4 SYS: 41 2 $94.3 # way 2 
Alenzs's glory, and the Moors defent. - kJ $231 


The field is ſtrow d wich ty iee dete ee, 5 
Tho' he ſuſpects his meaſures were betray d-. * 
He'll ſoon arrive. O 'how Hong ttembeace vill 
The firſt of heroes, and the beſt of friends 

1 lov'd fair Leomora long before :  SINBPRAIyY 50 15 VR 5 
The chance of battle gave me to the Moors, i + 102 
From whem ſo late {ores ſet me feen 


And while I groan d in bondage; I deputed - 


This great 4/onizo,. whom br nan ben. tia + 1 


To be my gentle advocate in love, * N 

To ſtir her heart; and Tan its fres, ere 124 «ng 80 

And what ſucceſs? . £1 pe v2 4 i: 1 8 Siu tt 
„ A 8 | 4 CAR - 


"0 TRAGEDY." 109 
eee 10 n. A p. 175 | 
Indeed, her father, ſhe 6b) ah high a- 1 80 08 
And powerful with the king, has wealth beet, 6 
To heal his devaſtations from the Maar,, | 14 
Knowing I'm richly freighted from the Eaſt, x : 
| My fleet now ſailing in the fight of Spair,. Je rt 
{Heav'n guard. it ſafe, thro ſuch a dreadful form h. ;& 
Careſſes me. and urges her towed. eis Rue 48 


Nur:. 11 Mt ak 17 
Her aged father, fee! eads her this way. 15 0 


W 0 
She m like radia nt truth, 


Brought forward by the band e | 7 9˙ 43 
Vou to the port with ſpeed ; 'tis ; poſhble” id 7 5 5 
Some veſſel is arrived: Heav' n fant it brin n 


" Shot. 2.4 * 
* 1 07 E 


Tidings, which Carlos may receive with Joy 
© "Enter AA: and Leong. 


ALVAREZ. 
Don Carb, .. Aid! 
With all eee eee eee 1 ππτuun 30 i280 | 
And earneſt . 1 HEY ene $5: ee A 
— 3 1524157 6 Bay) ebb SHORTS S611 
| . Angels ſecond un 
For al my. bliſs or miſery hangs on it. ei 48% 
.\ATVAREZ. | wi 
| Daughter, the happineſs of depends The 
On our diſcretion,. and a prudent choice; 230 he 1 2? 
Look into thoſe they cail:unfortunate, | 
And cloſer view'd, you'll find they are unwiſe: | 5 
Sanne flew lui on e eneat 1 
ee ee e 2 (3 Aud 
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tio THE REVENGE. 
And 'tis the trick of fools to ſave their credit, 
Which brought another language into . | 
Don Carlos is of antient, noble blood; | 
And then his wealth might mend a prince's fortune: 
For him the ſun is labouring in the mines, 
A faithful ſlave, and turning earth to gold: 
His keels are freighted with that ſacred pow'r, 
By which ev'n kings and emperors are made. 
Sir, you have my good wiſhes; and'I hope [To Carlos. 
My nos. mens is not indiſpoſed to hear vou. [Exit Alv, 


CARLOS. 
O Leonora! 0 art thou in tears? 


Becauſe I am leſs wretched than I was? EA ts, 
Before your father gave me leave to woo vou, 4 OV 
Huſh'd was your boſom, and your eye ſerene. . 

; Will you for ever help me to new pains, . 
And keep reſerves of torment in your hand, 

To let them looſe on every dawn of joy? 


. LeonoRa. . 


Think — too indulgent to me, 

That he claims no daminion o „ l di 

A daughter ſure may be right dutiful, oy bt: na 5 
Whoſe tears ws are.free from a reſtraint — \ 


© Cantos, | 
rn ; l Wo 


| ehe Regan tins, lords 2050 
I Wan eee 19 * Fr: * * 9 26 4./ 


| We es 919567 Sat n 
r Diſobey kim; . 
0 Y FRY Gn 8 1 


Mme ans. Cs ds ow, 
* abſent 7 and alienated mien, 


as i. 


1 TR NGEDY. 1 
Suff ring its the vidim o my love. 42 be 

O let me be undone the common way: 

And have the common comfort to be a, de | 2757 

And not be ruin'd in the maſk of bliſs, aha (TEE! 
And ſo be envy'd, and be wretched too! 
Love calls for Love. Not al} the'pride of Mey ; 

| Thoſe e eyes, that tell us what the ſun i is made of; 
Thoſe lips, Whoſe touch is to be bought with life ; > 

Thoſe hills of driven fnow, which ſeen are an 2 b. 

All theſe poſſeſt, are nought, but as they area 

The proof, the ſubſtance of an inward paſſion, 

And the rich PROPS, of | a taken n . 


Alas! my ont, laws are >... IOW „ 
And when we graſp che e we wy wal 
We call on wit to argue it away: [1% Hg 4 


A plainer man would not feel bal your pains: 
| But ſome have too much wiſdom to be happy. 


L 


” 60 $4: "Oak 108. ; 16 05 
Had I known Ae before; it had been well: «wh 
I had not then ſoheited your father ob bas uno 146 
To add to my diſtreſs as you behave, *' "97 rh I 
Your father's kindneſs tabs me to oe 2 
Give me your hand—Nay, give i it, Leonora: bod 2 10 
You give it not n, yet you give it not- 
1 own wat | eral L 6 42 rats y it * 444015 8 241 gan: 3b re 
. ECC 
FEM EY 0 pray, my lord, no more. beet T 


CarLas. 


Ah! ans. ſad? Von Knom each ſigh does ſhake me; 

Sighs there, are tempeſts here. 3 

Eye herd, bad men would be unable in heatn : 
2 What 


_ — 


Have 1 not 


Nor heard the ſamypong of the 
But darting headlong to thy arms, I le... 3 in 
The promis d fight; I left Hoyzp too, 

To fiand the warf and. quella world alone, [Trumpets 


; THERE VE NGE. 


What is my guilt, that makes me {6 with you 7. 
ngujſh d proſtrats at thy feat? 
Have 1 not liy d whole days upon thy ſight? 


Have I not en che when how uſt hee + 
And, mad with the idea, claſp'd the, wind, 
yrs ormpoby fnknhoove/o 0H: : 1%; 14 $31 "my * 


© 1216 er rut eee Ho r ,5 76 


$+ 11 if 4 TOP 5 64 OF ; Court ws. not... TE 5 90. f 
Good Corlps, by recounting of my. fault, 25. Tt 


And telling how angrateful I haye been. 
Alas ! my lord, if talking wou d prevail, 

T.cou'd foggeſt mech better arguments... 
Than thoſe regards you threw away on me; 5 


Your valour, honoyr, wiſdom, Prais d b All: £ 105 f 
But bid Phpfiginpe elt af nende are, ua be 


And with an argument ge- @ 2 no [129 2% 


Then eee en renſoning ne l.. by + 


[98 Cs (CARLOS... LETT ere N ne * $4: 
Mutt ! then deſpair ? Do not ſhake me thus ; 


My tempeſt:beaten heart: „ nord 1b.) 
Ah! turn, and let me n me in zu bessties. 
Heav'ns! what a pff J gave, r 

Of matchleſs lgvg!. To. Sug meas thy feet, 


Tlighted friendſhip, :and.I Rew:from fame; - 
next de bad 40 L 


Lzonworh. 
| e eee, ESA 
; -—Canios:: 453 8 Fo eqo0 204; 
| 0 % 2 S ao . * 


a 


TA TRAGEDY. 421g 
LOA. 
| Wu ſhou'd vou wih my 47 ” 
| Your friend's arrival will bring comfort to you, 
My preſence none; it pains you and myſelf : 
For both ourſakes, 1 me to withdraw. [Exit Leon 


| Cantos. | 
Sure, there's Wai but in love. 0 8 mw #4 


Wy BY Oe One? 4 
ny ALONZO. b $1 F 
ene Wa Ahl 


7 % 


Alonzo I 
We th 
Carlos I am whole again: 
Claſpt in thy arms, it makes 1 my heart andre. 


"CarLos. 
Whom dare I thus embrace? The ne of TR 


A 8 * 5 
E 


3 14 £45, F 


- _ ALonzo0 3 
Ves, much — Don Carla lend. | 550 
ele der, | 
Should it beget one thought of diſtance i in thee: 


I riſe in virtues to come nearer thee : 

F conquer with Don Carlos in my eye;... . al | 

And thus I claim my victory reward. (Embracing im. | 
CARLOS: 


| Aviftory indeed! Your godlike am 
| Has made ane ſpet the 3 e, 


As frighted en from-off the n „ öl 
e roving an them. 47 


*Twas Carls eqnguer'd ; 'F leeds: 


Inflam'd me to a rage unknown before, beg a 0 101 4 
pad threw wy rs actions far behind. $ 


Cans 


a4 THEREVENGE. 
| Cantos, 
W love fair Lenne How I love her! 
Vet till I find (I know not how it — 
Another heart, another ſoul, for thee: i 
Thy friendſhip warms, it raiſes, it tranſports 
Like muſic ; pure the joy without allay 3 
Whoſe very rapture is tranquili ; 
But love, like wine, gives a tumultuous bliſs 
Heighten d indeed beyond all mortal pleaſures ; 
But mingles pangs and madneſs in the bowl. 
Enter ZAKNGA. 
Ty SO 
| Manuel, my FRET returning from the port, 
On buſineſs, both of moment and of haſte, 
Humbly. begs leave to ſpeak in ü with v0. 


CarLos. | 
\ In private !—Ha.1—dlonzo, Dll returnn - 


No buſineſs can detain me long from thee, tur, Car. 
2 ZARA. 


* 


ue lord ” 10 * obey'd your e, 
AlonZzo. 
Will he fair lte pals this way ? | ik 
r 
| She «I, my lord and: ſoon. 
| ALoneo. 9 
. 'Come near me, Zanga; 
zrerlüne oe neee tothe.” LE 


Never was ſuch a day of triumph known! 
M eee te, Sis £4 
* With half « life, and beggary, and chains, 5 

4 But is e, e e r 


777 fn 45 1 x Þ 4 #42; * * 1 1 7 * on Ty 3 «+ i In 


A TRAGEDY.” as 

In his captivity, thou know'ſt, Don Carlos, 

My friend, (and never was a friend more dear) 
Deputed me his advocate 1 in love, DIET, 
To talk to Leomra' s heart, and make 
A tender party in her thoughts, for +0 
What did Ido? I lov'd myſelf, , Indeed, 
One thing there is might. leflen my offence. 
(If ſuch offence admits of being lefen'd);s! ||, 17 
I thought him dead; for (by what fate I know w not) 
e eee SG oi n | > 

3 egen C. . WN 

: dae Ane (5 . 1 
— epntriv'd cis bil which hab happen d- 


e — ALONE: Os £ 12] WW 

Yes, curs'd of heav'n II loy'd myſelf ; and now, 
In a late action reſeued from the Moor,, Katy 2 ET 
I have brought home my rival in my friend. 
| 5 " v6 Ne : Tawck. - 010 10 WN E977} © ' 

We hear, my lord, that in that action wo 

| Your interpoling arm preſerv'd his life. ee 
int Aron 20. b Hr me” 78 
It didemwith more than the 8 $ 2206/1 V7 
For, O! this day is mention'd. for their n N 1 
But ſee, ſhe TORR es: TI 
Zanon. Adi.) vi 4651 


* 


Hadſt thou a cf lives, thy death — pleaſe me. 


- Unhappy fate! My country overcome: 
My fix years hope « of vengeance quite expir 4 . 8 


Would nature were —I will not fall alone * 


re. 
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*£ \ 4 83 : 4 E 1 oF 4 41 415 þ 15 4 s $i 3 . 
Enter: EONORA. +4746 448 
25 — Al 221 "a 8 by ve IS Y St: 42 E. , Bei! 


ONzZQ Q.. this; 


When nature ends with Auge fu to thi 
Sinners ſhall take their laſt leave of che tn, Hog 
And bid the light adieu. vice corkge ne 
5b! Lzoxo £+ vr]; 3-0 
See 440 51 | 
| Pinky! I chooght you be . foe tre bor tun 
31 *Atonzo; D 
O cruel infult! are thoſe tears your ſport, 
Which nothing but a love for yon could 3 5 
Aries I quelfd, in hape by that to purchaſe : 
Your leave to ſigh unſcorn d ; but I complain nott 
Twas but a world ; and you ate Leonora. 
ihne ee, ee fo 0a 
That paſſion, which yau beaſt of, is your guilt; 
A treaſon tg; your friend. You think mean of me, | 
Ta phundoian crimes a6 mater my love. 
£409 Atonso. 24 | 
ou, Madam, ought to ame; 
** I you ta hahn iobuman, i 
I fondly chongt «a look might mm . 
ge to my comfart, dads tn 8 | 
Lene er 95 hs 1 
Petar for ever Sweet to die 0 bean fl" un 


Alonzo; flay; you mal notthas eſcape ne me 


eee e 5 


7 45 Tas. TOR Ene 8 1e 
O Leonora 


Ie could I do? In duty to 1 my friend,” 


AA TRAGEDY. 


| I ſaw you; and to ſee, is to admire 
For Carts; did 1 plead, and. moſt ſincerely: Sho wat 
Witneſs the thouſand agonies it coſt moe: 15 1 
You know I did; I ſought but your eſteem ; 
Tf that is guilt, an angel had been guilty: | 
I often figh'd; nay, wepts: but could not help it; 
And fure it is no crime to be in pain: 
But grant my crime was great, I'm greatly curs'd 
What would you more? Am I not moſt andone? 
This uſage is like ſtamping on the murder d, wr ai | 
When lite is fled ; moſt barbarous and unjuſt. 717 aan ; 
'Lxonora.” [Going. * re ho N 
If from your — none fuffer d dut yourkels, th 
It might be fo——F arewel. 


; 4 


8 * 8 1 bs ar 4 211 2 
ge. 


d Ae 2 "Ito A vim me? 


n 0 "$37 2% 127 THEN A 15 E- 30-144 
Exjoy your ignorance, and let me 80. ee 


ron 
Alas! what is there I can fear'to-know, ' 


Since I already ko your mn haven e, 
Have long ſince told me chat. Nel beigzunk En 


| Om fy 


FP. 
* 2 & * * | 74 


; | © Atonzo. | 
How? Plated me! e PTA, een 


3 75 S © 6 
pon oh. n $249 876512 EY 


| 8 © Canin fate no further ! | 
1 O Au How I hate thee! OY 
Avonzo. 


Indeed !, And do yon weep forthawed too? 
O what a doubtful corment heave my en. 
7 hope it moſt=an yer I dread i nor. 


„ 
8 * 
4 8 

w 


Shou'd 


ws THE REVENGE. 
Should it be ſo; ſhould her tears flow from thence; 
How would my ſoul blaze up in ectaſy! 


Ah, no! 15 RAW into the depth'of horrors! | 


| LON AA. © 
Why would you foroe my ſtay ? To 4K 33:19 ©} 
ne we en ; bini 
ale "What means theſe tears? 
eee 


— 


7! 
#7? 


ty 
. 


| I weep 255 8 | nor have my- tears a meaning— | 


But, O! when I firſt ſaw Alonza's tears, 
I knew their meaning well. 
Alon. falls paſſionately on bis Ln Fs * Jos band 


ALONZO. 
Heavens, what is this ? That excellence for which 


Deſire was planted in the heart of man; 
Virtue's ſupreme. reward on this fide heaven; 
The cordial of my ſoul! and ths enen 
Indeed I flatter'd me that thou didſt hate. 


LEONORA. 


Alonzo, pardon me the injury, "ab! 
Of loving you: I ſtruggled with my ee ee ds 15 
And ſtruggled long ; let that be an n * 


Aronzo. 
Unkind ! You know. I think your love a bleſling 


Beyond all human bleflings tis the price 
Of fighs and groans, and a whole year of dying: 
But O Be e A od 6p; O my friend ! : 


i 38} Lavyors. 9 - 
a e : 25055 221 n KO, i 
* : ure. 

LO "LES re 
Was it for you, 1 ra, to be ſo b. 1 


5 20 2 \ "In 


Io finding out objections to our love ? 

Think you ſo ſtrong my love, or weak my virtue, 

It was unſafe to leave that part to me? 
ALoNzo. 


Is not the day then fix'd for your ſpouſal ? 
LEeonoRa. 


| Indeed, my father once had thought that ways 5 


But marking how the marriage pain'd my heart 
Long he ſtood doubtful ; but at laſt reſolv'd, 
Your counſel, which determines him in all, 
GE! 1 the debate. FO 
| ALonzo. 
| .O agony ! 
Muſt I not only loſe her, biit be made 
| Myſelf the inſtrument? Not only die, 
But plunge the dagger in my heart myſelf i 
This is refining on calamity. 5 


LON ORA. 
What! do you cretabls; left you ſhould be mine? 


For what elſe can you'tremble 2 Not for that 


Aron zo. 
What's il in Pan yes, fab my frond? 


LON ORA. 
To W friend were barbarous el 1 


Spare him and murder me—I own, Also, 
Tou may well wonder at ſuch words as theſe ; 
I ſtart at them myſelf.; they fright my nature: 


Great is my fault; but blame not me alone: 1 1 
Give him a little blame, who oy 6 ſuch 4 


To make me guilty. 72 
| 1 
Torment! 


A T RAGE D W - Tt 9 


2 a pauſe, "Lion; Peake t 
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e T HE EVEN GE. 
been 


Onya tame ; 
| I "uy Fa hoe bowing, it is molt juſt 5 | | 
When women ſue, they ſue den dk.. 10 
Von hate me, you deſpiſe me: Von do well; 
For what I've done, I hate and ſcorn . 
0 night, RR nemme. 
(42398 un "ALOWzs:" ao; bn 
FUR periſh all. vio}) : Ist n rod lrg: a 7 FR 
| 732 33 | 1LEononrA; obs is 


| Say; what ba you reſold 2- 2 | © 
0 father conges 3 what anſwer will you give him ? [i 
. ALONZO A 

What anſwer ? Let me look.upon that face, 
And read it there——Derots hee a9 another?! A 
on ke eee E 

Tron, 

And why undo you? Is it then, my lord, T : 
So terrible to yield to your own wiſhes, - f ba 
Becauſe they happen to concur with amine? 1 0 1 
Cruel ! to take ſuch ꝓain to win a heart, 1 
Which n was conſcious you muſt — with x paring n 


No, Wer : Iam abi ever, | 

In ſpight H wee My friend? 
ene Torartr with From Ber. 

Alas ! I ſee him pale 0 from s 

He foams, he wein ß haft, he raves, he bleeds ; A 

(1 ann IN CRONE ela as 


+ 
4 6: 5 
EEE ET 23 RA d. . 
* 5 


| How dredfl be ca rom what we dove! "EP 


* TRAGEDY. 


LEeonoRA. | 
And ty'd to RN we bate (BETS 
- ALONzZo. 


Ines 

It is impoſlible ? 
5 Aromzo. 
Death! 

LIoN ORA. of: & 1143 SF 


ALONzO, | 

| Oh— | 

Yes, take a limb; but let my virtue ſcape. 

Alas! my ſoul, this moment I die for thee. een. 


LIONORA. 
Aud are you perjur d then for virtue's ſake ? X 


How often have you ſworn ? But go for ever.— [Sxvcons, 
Alox zo. 

Heart of my heart, and eſſence of my joy ! 

Where art thou ?—O, I'm thine, and thine for ever! 

The groans of friendſhip ſhall be heard no more z 


"* 


For whatſoever crimes I can commit, e 
rab pains alrend/ß. os 
LEONORA. 

- ... Hold, Alonxo; 


And heat a bs. whom doubly thou has conquer d: 
I love thy virtue, as I love thy perſon ; 
And I adore thee for the pains it gave me: 
| But as I felt the pain, I'll reap the fruit; 
I'll thine out in my turn, and ſhew the world 
Thy great example was not loſt upon me. 
Be it enough, that I have once been guilty It 
In fight of ſuch @ pattern, to perſiſt, 


Va. II. G | =: >; 
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III ſuits a perſon honour'd with your love. 
er titles to that bliſs are weak; 2 1 
uſt deſerve it by refuſing it: = 
us then I tear me from thy hopes for ever. 
Shall I contribute to 4/onzo's crimes? 
No, tho' the life-blood guſhes from my heart. 
' You ſhall not be aſham'd of Leonora, 
Or, that late time may put our names together. 
Nay, never ſhrink; take back the bright example 
You lately lent: O take it while you may; _=_ 
While I can give it you, and be immortal. 5 n 


 ALONzo, 
; © She's gone, and I ſhall fee that face no more ; 


But pine in abſence, and till death adore. 
When with cold dew my fainting brow is hung, | 
And my eyes darken, from my fault ring tongue a 

Her name will tremble in a feeble moan, | | 


And Love, with . divide my N . 


. 


+ 
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nan Maxvis and 2b 


| 3 ** 1 
F this be true, I cannot blame your pain 
For wretched Carlas: tis but human in you. 
But when mird your diſmal news ? : ; 


Maxvzx. 


This hour: | 
Zax- 


The common wreck ? 


2 A TRAGEDY. 123 


5 ZANGA. 

> What, not a veſſel favd? 
3 Ma xu. 
5 Al, che form 
Devour'd; and now, o'er his late envy'd fortune, 
| The dolphins bound, and watry mountains roar, 
| Triumphant in his ruin. 


Lanca. | 

Is Albarerx 
Determin'd to deny his daughter to him ? 
That treaſure was on ſhore ; muſt that too join 


- 


Manver. 


| Alvarez pleads indeed, 
| That n 8 Neat? is difinclined, 

And pleads that only ; ; ſo it was this morning, 

When he concurr'd : The tempeſt broke the match, 

And ſunk his fayour, when it ſunk the gold: 

The love of gold is double in his heart ; 

hes vice of age, and of Alvarez too. 

> 45 Zane. 1 en * 

w i does Db Carb bear ie? e ELL 
ManveEL. 


| Like a man, 
Whoſe ar feels moſt a human heart can feel, 
And reaſons beſt a human head can reaſon. 5 


| Zan. 
But i is be then i in abſolute _— 2 
Never to fas his 1 mores: ©. * 


And, quite to quench all future hope, Alvars 
Urges Alonzo to eſpouſe his daughter 

| This very day; for he has learnt their loves. | 
G 2 Ca Ne 
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ZN. 
Ha! was not that receiy'd with ecſtaſy 
By Don Alonzo ? conn bs 
weed} os” ManveL. 
= Yes, at firſt; but ſoon | 
A damp came o'er him; it would kill his friend. 


ZANGA. 
Not if his Friend conſented ; and fince now 


He can't himſelf eſpouſe her — 


MANUEL. . 
Yet t to AY 4 


Has halting ſhocking to a generous mind; 

At leaſt Alonxo's ſpirit ſtartles at it. 

Wide is the diſtance between our deſpair, 

And giving up a miſtreſs to another. 

But I muſt leave you. Carlos wants Teen | | 
In his ſevere affliction, _ 1 210 Manuel 


yo Zan. ws 
| Ha! it dawns != 


It riſes to me like Sad found world 
To mariners long time diſtreſs'd at ſea, 
Sore from a ſtorm, and all their viands ſpent j—— 
Or like the ſun juſt rifing out of chaos, 
Some dregs of ancient night not quite purg'd off: 
But 1 mall finzſh ie ala! | 


[Enter Iſabella. 

I thought of dying ; ; better things come forward ; —_ 

Vengeance is ſtill alive; from her dark covert, 

With all her ſnakes ere& upon her creſt, 

She ſtalks in view, and fires me with her charms, 

When, Jabel, arriv'd Don Carlos here? 5 3 + 
877 ISABELLA. | TEN. dike 


T3f7 St {L 15 „4 4] 


wp nights ago. 


.x.} 
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Zax A. 
That was the very night 
Before the battle Memory, ſet down that; 
It has the eſſence of a crocodile, 
Thoꝰ yet but in the ſhell-—T'll give it birth 
What time did he return? 


nta 11 
At midnight. 


Zax c. 


3 80 — 
Say, did he ſer, that night, his * 1. 


Lsa BET. 
No, my good lord. 
Z AUA. | 5 
| | No matter — Tell. me, wo man, - 
35 not Alonxo rather brave than cautious; ; 
Honeſt than ſubtle; above fraud himſetf ; 
Slow therefore to ſuſpect it in another . 
enen 
You beft can judge; but ſo. tas world chioks of kim. 
„ 5 
Why that is well——3o, letch my tablets kicker... 
| [Exit Iſabella, 


Two nights: ago, my Farber s ſacred ſhade - 


Thrice ftalk'd-around my bed, and ſmil'd opon me; 


He ſmil'd, a joy then little underſtood 
It muſt. be ſo—and if ſo, it is vengeance. 
Worth waking of the dead for. . 


[ Re-enter Iſabella avith the tablet. Zanga writesz 
wid reads » as to himſelf. | 


l 


| | Thus! it 8 
The farher 8 7 Don Carlos cannot wed 


Hs may—but that will hurt his friend— | FA 
8 G 3 Nor 


K W - 
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Thou king of torments ! thou grand counterpoize = 


Alonso © comes this way. 


2912 ao 


Nor can he aſk his leave —If he did, 

He might not gain it—-It is hard to give | 

Our own conſent to ills, tho? we maſt bear them 
Were it not then a maſter- piece, worth all 

The wiſdom I can boat, firſt to perſuade 

Alonxo to requeſt} it of his friend, as 

His friend to grant then, from that very grant, 
The ſtrongeſt proof of friendſhip man can give, 


(And other motives) to work out a cauſe 
Of Jealouſy, to rack Alonzo's peace — 
I have turn'd o'er the catalogue of woes, 


Which ſting the heart of man, and find none equal: 
It is the Hydra of calamities; 

The ſeven- fold death: The jealous are the Ae d. 
O jealouſy, each other paſſion's calm | 

To thee, thou conflagration of the ſoul 5 


For all che ne p beauty can inſpire 4 
LB EI IA. . 


2 


e 
Moſt epportunely. 


Withdraw—Ye ſubtle Demons, which rede Ex. Ifa. 


In courts, and do. your work with bows and ſmiles, 
That little engin'ry,' more miſchievous — 
Than fleets and armies, and the cannon's ak 
Teach me to look a lye; give me your maze 


Of gloomy thought, and intricate defign, 


To catch the man I hate, and then devour. . o 
. be, Alonzo. 
My to td, re, you Tore. — Ab 5 ; 57 * 


Aron- 
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Alonzo. 22 
Of what, good Pony 2 
FY ZANGA. 
Is not the lovely Leonora yours? 


ALONZO, 
What will become of Carlos ? 


Zanon. 585 | 
$057 B's your friend; „ 
And ſince he ean't eſpouſe the fair himſelf, 
Will take ſome comfort from Alanxo's fortune. 


ALONZO. 


Alas ! thou little know'f the force of love; "uo 
Love reigns a ſultan with unrivalld ſway, _. 
Puts all relations, friendſhip ſelf, to death, 
If once he's jealous of it. I love Carli; 
Yet well I know what pangs 1 felt this moraing / 
At his intended nuptials : For myſelf _ 
I then felt pains, which now for him! feet. | 
| Zu. „ : 
You will not wed ber then? | 
' Aronzo. 
I Yat Not inflantly WE 
Tnfult his i begin heart the very moment? ad 


| Zanca. | | 
I avilectand you: But you'll wed 8 


When your friend's gone, and his firſt pain aaa}, 


ALONZO. : | ; | ? 
AmTto nen for char 5 09 n l 527 Cntr bs 


ZAR. E 
My lord, 1 


Your very errors; they are born from virtue: 

Vour friendſhip (and what nobler paſſion claims 

1 be Art ?) does lead you blindfold to your rum? 
1 G 4 5 Conſiders 


"I e 4 * 
«4 
: * 


- * 


Conſider, wherefore did Alvarex break | 
Don Carlos match, and wherefore urge Alonxo's? 
Twas the ſame cauſe; the love of wealth: To- -morrow 
May ſee Alonxo in Don Carlos fortune; 
A higher bidder is a better friend; 
And there are princes ſigh for Leonora. 


When your friend's gone, you'll wed; why then the cauſe, 


Which gives you Leonora now, will ceaſe, 

Carlos has loſt her; ſhould you loſe her too, 
Why then you heap new torments on jour friend, 
By that reſpe& which labour'd to relieve him— _ 


'Tis well; he is diſturb'd ; it makes him pauſe. [ Hide. 


ALonzo. 
| Think'@ 8 my 2 ſhould I aſk Don Carlo, 


His goodneſs will conſent that I ſhould "7 her ? 


ZAM. 
I know it would. Te 
| | ALonzo. 
; Baut then the cruelty. 
To aſk it uma, ee 
' Zanca. 


Methinks, you. : are e ſevere upon. your friend: 


Oh was it ye him liberty and life ? 


Arlon zo. 
That is the very reaſon which forbids it: 


Were I a ſtranger, I could freely peak: 5 
In me, it ſo reſembles a demand, 
; Eating of a debt, it ſhocks my nature. 


| Zanca. 
My lord, you. | De the. {lad alternative. 


Is Leonora worth one pang, or not? 


It hurts not me, my lor but as Llove you x rad will 
Fan. E Wyarmiz 


Warmly as you, I wiſh Don Carlos well; 

But I am likewiſe Don Alonxo's friend: 

There all the difference lies between us two: 

In me, my lord, you hear another ſelf, . 

And, give me leave to add, a better too, 

Clear'd from thoſe errors, which, tho' caus'd 1 virtue, 
Are ſuch as may hereafter give you pain. 62 
Don Lopez, of Caſtile, would not demur ths. H 


ALONZO. 
Periſh the name] What! ſacrifice the fair 


To age and illneſs, becauſe ſet i in gold ? 

I'll to Don Carlos, if my heart will let me 

I have not ſeen him fince his ſore affliction; . 

But ſhunn'd it, as too terrible to bear: 

How ſhall I bear it now ? I'm ſtruck already. (Er. _—_ 


125 Zanca. 
Half my 'work i is done. I muſt ſecure 


Don Carlos, e'er Alonzo ſ peaks with him. 

[He gives a meſſage to a ſervant ; then returns. 
Proud, hated Spain!” oft drench'd: in Mooriſh blood ; * 
Doſt chou not feel k deadly foe within thee? 


Shake not thy tow'rs where. e er I paſs along, ; 
Conſcious of ruin, and their great deſtroyer ? 


Shake to the centre, if Alinxo's dear. wie ra; 


Look down, O holy prophet ! ſee me torture 
This Chriſtian dog, this infidel, which dares 
To ſmite thy votaries, and ſpurn thy law.; 

And yet hopes pleaſure from too radiant eyes, 
Which look as they were lighted up for thee !' 
Shall he enjoy tlry paradiſe below? 


But ſee the melancholy Lover comes. 
Rn "WY Tuer 
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Blaſt the bold thought, and curſe him with her charms. — 
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| Enter Don Canal os. 

\ © Cantos. 

Hope, thou: haſt told me lies from day to 40 
For more than twenty years. vile promiſer ! 
None here are happy, but the very fool, 
Or very wiſe z and I want fool enough, 
To ſmile in vanities, and hug a ſhadow; 
Nor have I wiſdom to elaborate. | 
An artificial happineſs from . 
Ev'n joys are pains, becauſe they cannot laſt. [Sig. 
Yet much is talk'd of bliſs; it is the art 
Of ſuch as have the world in their poſſeſſion, 
To give it a good name, that fovls may envy 4 
For envy to ſmall minds is flattery. © 
How many lift the head, Took gay, and ſmile, 
Againſt their conſciences ? And this we know; 
Vet, knowing, diſbelieve; and try again 
What we have try'd, and ſtruggle with conviftion 2 
Each new experience gives the former credit, 
And reverend grey Threeſcore i is but a voucher, 
Thas Thirty told us true. 


Zane "ot 
My noble lord, 


I mourn your fate: But are no hopes el > 


Carlos. —_ 
No hopes. e ins 2 heart of ſteel: 


"Tis fixt; tis LT; 'tis ablblae-deſpatr.” 


ZLanea. 
You wanted not to 1. your heart 2 5 


By your own pains, to feel a friend's . | 


| G 
5 1 underſtand you well. SEO. loves; ; 


1 Pity him. 8 oy Zax- 
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I dare be ere you do: e 
Yet he has other thoughts, 


CARLOS. . f 
What canſt thou n mean $ 


ZANOA. 
Indeed he has; and fears to aſk a favour, 
A ſtranger from a ſtranger might requeſt; 1 
What coſts you Nothing, yet is All to him: 8 
| Nay, what indeed will to your glory add, 
2 For nothing r more than wiſhing your friend well, 
Same, 6 
I pray be plain: His happineſs is mine. 
ZANGA..... | an me 
He loves to death ; but ſo reveres his fend, 0 


He can't perſuade his heart to wed the maid, 
Without your leave, and that he fears to aſk 
In perfect tenderneſs : I urg'd him to it, 
Knowing the deadly ſickneſs of his heart, 
Your overflowing goodneſs to your friend, 
Your wiſdom, and deſpair yourſelf to wed her ; 3 
I wrung a promiſe from him he would try; 
And now I come a mutual friend to both, _ 
Without his privacy, to let you know it, _ 
And to prepare you kindly to receive him. 
.. CanLos. 
Ha! if he weds, I am undone indeed: 3 
Not Don Abvarez ſelf can then relieve me, 
Saw - 
Alas my lord, you know his heart is ful 3 
"Tis fat's ; 'tis paſt ; ; "tis abſolute deſpair... OT” 
f TOTO 
O cruel heav'n ! and is it not enough hb 
SS That © 


* 
— 
* 1 . * 


. * &* „ * — 
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That I muſt never, neveriſee her more? 
Say, is it not enough that I muſt die; 
But muſt I be tormented in the grave; 
Aſt my conſent !—Muſt I then give her to him? 
Lead to his nuptial ſheets the bluſhing maid ? 
O Zeconera! never, never, never ! 
1 Zangs. Ale. 5 
A ſtorm of plagues upon him! He refuſes. 
CarLos. 7 Th 
What! wed her FIR to-day ? 
TY Tien. | | 
: 90.144. Today, or never: 
To- morrow may ſome beiktler lover brin 8. 
And then Alonxo. is thrown out like you; _ 
Then whom ſhall he condemn for his mis fortune? 2 
Carlis i is an Alvarex to his love. | 3 


* 


Caxxos. 
0 corment! whither thall I turn ? 
f ee Zanca. ee e 
1 Cantos. FO REP 
Which i Is the wy. * 
the . 1% yours 
1 dare n not agelere you. rue, 14 wh 
Cantos. 
b Kill my friend! 


Or worſe! Alas 8 85 can there be a worſe — 
A worſe chere is ! nor can, my nature bear i it. 


ae. 
You have contin me, tis a dreadful taſk. 


I find, Alonzo's quitting her this wen 
For Carle,” * in, tenderneſs to you, n 
2467" 3 — Betray'd 


\ 


1 +. 
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Betray'd me to believe it leſs ſevere K J. 


Than I perceive it is. ts « 08 
Thou doſt irrte me. 
Zax ca. Bag 


No, my ws lord; but fiace you can't comply, 3 
Tis my misfortune that I mention'd i it; 3 | | 
For had I not, Alonzo would indeed | 
Have dy- 'd, as now 3 but not by your decree. 

CarLos. 


By my decree! Do I decree his death 1 


I do— Shall I then lead her to his arms? 


ol which fide ſhall I take? be ſtabb'd ? or—ſtab D 


'Tis equal death; a choice of agonies. — 

Ah, no! all other agonies are eaſe 

To one 0 Elonora Never, never? 

Go, Zanga, go; defer the dreadful trial, 

Tho” but a day; ſomething perchance may 1. 
Ta ſoſten all to friendſhip, and to love: 1 
Go; ſtop my friend; let me not ſee him now; 

But ſave us from an interview of death. 


* 


'ZANGA. 
My bred; Tm bound in duty to obey you—— 
If I not mo him, _— Alonzo proſper. [Au. 
3 e rn 
CARLos. | 


What is this world "i" hy ſchool, O miſery'! ' 


Our only leſſon is to learn to ſuffer ; 


And he who knows not that, was born-for nothing. 
Tho' deep my-pangs, and heavy at my heart, 

My comfort is, each moment takes away _ 1 
A grain at leaſt from the dead load that's on me, 


i 
* 4 
8 £3 8 f 
x 41 a 
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And gives a nearer proſpect of the _ 
But put it moſt ſeverely—ſhould I live 
Live long—Alas: there is no length in time ; ; 
Not in thy time, O man ! What's fourſcore years? 
Nay, what indeed the age of time itſelf, 
Since cut from out eternity's wide round ? 
Away then. \ To a mind reſoly'd and wiſe, 
There is an impotence in miſery, _ 
Which makes me ſmile, when all its ſhafts are in me. 
Yet, Leonora She can make time long; 
Its nature alter, as ſhe alter d mine: 
While in the luſtre of her charms I lay, 21 
Whole ſummer ſuns roll'd unperceivd away; 
I years for days, and days for moments told, 
And was ſurpriz'd to hear that I grew old; 
Now fate does rigidly its dues regain, 
And every moment is an age of pain. 


As he is going out, Enter Zangs and ALoned.: Zancs 
| Hebe CARLOs. | 


CO OTE 
Is this Don Carlas P This the boaſted friend? 


How can you turn your back upon his ſadneſs ? 
Look on him; and then leave him, if you can. 
Whoſe ſorrows thus depreſs him? Not his own: 

- This moment he could wed, without 1 ave. 


Cares. 
I cannot yield, nor can I bear his griefs. 


Alonzo ! l [Going to him, and taking bis hank 


1 1 Aron. 
O Carks ! 


. Cantos, - 
Pray, for bear. . 


LI» y 
{64417 VV 
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++ - ALONBSO,- |» * 

Art thou 88 and ſhall 7 mile b * 

| Alonzo ! who perhaps in ſome degree 
Contributed to cauſe thy dreadful fate? 
I was deputed guardian of thy love; 
But, O! I lov'd myſelf, Pour down, Afiidions ? 
On this devoted head; make me your mark ; 
And be the world by my example taught, | 

| How ſacred it ſhould hold the name of friend! 


| CARLOS. -: 
You charge yourſelf unjuſtly ; well I — 


The only cauſe of my ſevere affliction. 
Alvarez, curs'd Aluarez—80 much anguiſh, 
Felt for ſo ſmall a failure, is one merit 2 


Which faultleſs virtue wants. The crime was mide. 
Who plac'd thee there, where only thou could' ſt fail; 
Tho' well I knew that dreadful poſt of honour _ 

1 gave thee to maintain. Ahl who could bear 

Thoſe eyes unhurt? The wounds myſelf have felt, 

Which wounds alone ſhould cauſe me to condemn thee ; 

They plead in thy excuſe; for I too trove . 

To ſhun thoſe fires, and found was not in man. : 


Mons. 
You caſt in 3 the failures of a 3 


. And ſoften all; but think not you deceive me > 
1 know my guilt; and I implore your pardon, 
As the ſole glimpſe I can obtain of peace, 


CaRLos, 


7 Pardon for him who, but this morning, threw 
Fair Leonora from his heart, all bath d 
In ceaſeleſs tears, and bluſhing with her Love? 
Who, like a roſe · leaf, wet with morning de, 
4 Would 
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Would have ſtuck cloſe, and clung for ever there: 
But twas in thee, thro* fondneſs to thy friend, 
To ſhut thy boſom againſt ecftafies; 
For which, whilſt this pulſe beats, it beats to thee; 
While this blood flows, it flows for oy ene ; 
And Fg comple is levell'd at thy joy. 
Zan A. [To — 
My lord, m_ lord, this is your time to qa. 
 ALonzo.' [Jo Zanga.] - 
Becauſe be 5 kind ? It therefore is the wort ; 
For 'tis his kindneſs which I fear to hurt: 
Shall the ſame moment ſee him ſink in woes, , 
And me providing for a flood of j joys, A 
Rich in the plunder of his happineſs ? 
Nos I . * but I can never der. 
Linh 32, Carlos. [Afar] 
Now, now it comes ! they are concerting it; 
The firſt word ſtrikes me dead—O' Leonora: 
And ſhall another taſte her fragrant breath? 09 
Who knows what after-time may bring to paſs 4 40 — 
Fathers aus . and I may wed her _ 
_ALonzo. [To Zanga.] * 
Do I not ee him quite poſſeſs'd with e 
Which, like a deemon, writhes him to and fro ; 5 
And ſhall T pour in new? No, fond defire ; * 
No, love One pang at parting, and ! 
I have no other love but Carlos now. a 


enn. 
Alas, my friend! why, with ſuch eager ee 8 


Doſt preſs aw hand, and weep upon ge . 4 
->ALonzo. . 


P. 


i afier deathy our forms (as dome believe) - 40 8 


r Sal 
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Shall be TRAN naked every thought, I 
And friends meet friends, and read each other's has 

Thou'lt know, one-day, that thou waſt held moſt ä 
Fare wel. | | 


'... CARLOS. | 
Alonzo, ſtay—He cannot ne T Hold; him, 


Leſt it ſhould grieve me—Shall I be out-done? 

And loſe in glory, as I loſe in love? LAlde. 
T take it much unkindly, my Alonxo, 

You think ſo meanly of me, not to ſpeak, 

When, well I know, your heart is near to burſting, * 
Have you forgot how you have bound me to you? 
Your ſmalleſt Oro $ liberty and life. 


| ALoNnzo. 
There, there it-is, my friend ; it cuts me there. 


How dreadful is it, to a generons mind, 
To aſk, when ſure it cannot be deny a 5 
A 
How 3 thought! In all he'tow'rs above me. [ 2 
Then 7. confeſs } pu would aſk W e de pr . me. 
40 ALONZO. N bn 
No, on my foul. | | | 0 
| OY 7 0 Alonzo.] 
Then loſe her. 


CARLos. | T 
GS ſpirit! 3 


Why, what a pang has he run n through for this ! 

By heav'n, I envy him his agonies. 

Why was not mine the moſt illuſtrious lot, 

Of ſtarting at one action from below, 

And flaming up into conſummate ie w #5 
Ha 2 * me I ſhall be ſo 
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I can't want ſtrength. Great actions, once conceiy's, 


Strengthen like wine, and animate the ſoul, 


And call themſelves to being. [4fte.}) My Alonxo 


Since thy great ſoul diſdains to make requeſt, 
Receive with favour that I make to thee. 


ALoNzo. 
What means my Carlos? . 


CanLos. 
| | Pray obſerve me well : : 
Fate and 4/vares tore her from my beart ; | 
And, plucking up my love, they had well nigh 
Pluck'd up life too; for they were twin'd together: 
Of that no more—What now does reaſon bid? 
F cannot wed Farewel my happineſs; 
But, O my ſoul ! with care provide for hers : 
In life, how weak, how helpleſs, is a woman! 
Soon hurt, in happineſs itſelf unſafe, ) 
And often wounded, while ſhe plucks the "ore 3 
So properly the object of affliftion, 
That heav'n is pleas'd to make diſtreſs 8 ber, 
And dreſſes her moſt amiably in tears. 15 
Take then my heart in dowry with the fair; 
Be thou her guardian, and thou muſt be mine; 
Shut out the thouſand prefling ills of life 
With thy ſurrounding arms Do this; and then 
Set down the liberty and life thou gav'ſt me 
As little things, as eſſays of thy goodnefs, 
And rudiments of friendſhip ſo divine. | 


ALONzZo. 


There is a grandeur in thy goodneſs to me, 
Which with thy foes would render thee ador'd : 
But have a care; nor think I can be pleas d 


f nd 
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with any thing that lays in pains for thee + | 

Thou doſt — and thy heart's in tears. 
- Cantos, 

My bend sin health, my ſpirits dance their i 

And at my eye pleaſure looks ont in ſmiles. 


| ALONZO... 
And cxbſt thou, canſt thou part with Leonora s 


Caxklos. 
I 40 not part with her; I give her thee... 
TT ALONZO. . 7 

0 Carls ; e 4 
Gas 1d. e e | 

RR t Jiftruſt me; I'm ſincere; | 
Nor is it more than fimple juſtice in me e ns. 
This morn didſt thou refign her for my ſake ;. 
I but perform a virtue learnt from thee ; 
Diſcharge a debt, and pay her to ty wines. 


| ALoNnzo. 
Ah! how But think not words were ever made 


For ſach occaſions: Silence, tears, embraces, 
Are languid eloquence ; I'll ſeek relief _.. .. 
In abſence from the pain of ſo much goodneſs; 
There thank the bleſt above, thy ſole ſuperiors, 
Adore, and raiſe my thoughts of them by thee, (Exit. 
and. (Ade. 
Thus far ſucceſs has crown'd my bolde? bope: : 
My next care is, to haſten theſe new nuptials ; 3. 
And then my maſter- works begin to play. 
Why this was greatly done, without one bh. [To ? Cw. 
Io carry ſuch a glory to its period. 


1. 85 
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- 3 CarLos . 1 

Too ſoon thou 1 ſt me. "Hes Sone; 5 6's aig p 
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I muſt unſluice my over-burden'd heart. 
And let it flow: I would not grieve my friend 

With tears, nor interrupt my great deſign; 

Great, ſure, as ever human breaſt durſt think of. 

But now my forrows, long with pain ſuppreſt, 
Burſt their confinement with impetuous (way, 
O'erſwell all bounds, and bear een life away: 
So, till the day was won, the Greek renown 8 
With anguiſh, wore the arrow in his wound ; 

Then drew the ſhaft from out his tortur d fide, 


Let n the torrent of his blood, and 4 Oy: d. Kennen 
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. „ "Zanea. as ds. 5 
Joy, thou 22 ſtranger ! twice three years 
| I have not felt thy vital beam ; but now. 
It warms my veins, and plays around my heart; 

A fiery inſtinct lifts me from the ground, 

And I could mount The ſpirits T 
Of my dear country men, which yeſterday 

Left their poor bleeding bodies on the field, | co 
Are all aſſembled here, 'ando'er inform me. — 

O bridegroom ! great indeed thy beg bliſs; 
Vet ev'n by me unenvy d; for be ſure 
It is thy laſt, thy laſt ſmile, that which now 
Sus on thy cheek; enjoy it while thou may'ſt ; : 


| | Anguiſh, 


An 


ö Hind tend” 


* 
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Anguiſh, and ”_ and death, bee to-morrow. 
| My e 7 | SET. | 


bx 44 3 . | 
What commands my Meor ? 


ZANOA. 


My fair ay! my lovely miniſter ! 

| Twas well Alvar:z, by my arts impell'd, 
(To plunge Don Carlos in the laſt deſpair, 

And ſo prevent all future moleſtation) | 

| Finiſh'd the nuptials ſoon'as he refoly'd them ; : vey 
This conduct ripen id all for me, and ruin. FO 
Scarce had the prieſt the holy rite perform'd, 

| When I, by ſacred inſpiration, forg d 

| That letter, which I truſted to thy hand; 1 
That letter, Which, in glowing terms, conveys, AM 
From happy Carlos to fair Leonora, 8 

The moſt profound acknowlegement of La 

For wond'rous tranſports, which he never knew. 

This is a good ſubſervient artifice, | 
To aid the bebe workings of my brain. 

"*" nn, EI 

1 Have it in the bride” 8 N. : 1 
As . commanded. | 5 | 


WIRE -- 
Wich a lucky hand; | i by 


For 800 blase found it. I obſerv'd him | 
From out my ſeeret ſtand : He took it up; | » 
But ſcarce was it upfolded to his fight, YT 
When he, as if an arrow pierc 'd his'eye, vey ey $4 
Started, and, trembling, dropt it on the ground. f 
Pale and aghaſt awhile my victim ſtood. 1 


Diſguis'd a figh or two, ad puff d them from 1 
ä | Then | 


HT) 17h 


7 
: KI 
14 
, 
| n 
a t 4 


That would indeed. commend my 2 8 ill. 


Take it, and ſo diſpoſe of i it, that, ſound, 


Under her pillow, in her cabinet, 3 
Or elſewhere, as ſhall beſt promote our end. | 
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Then rubb d his brow, and took it up again: 
At firſt he look'd as if he meant to read it; 


But, check'd by riſing fears, he cruſh'd it thus; | Ar 


And thruſt it, like an adder, in his boſom. | IH 
ISABELLA. : 

But if he read it not, it cannot * him; ; | H 

At leaſt not . 

15 ' Zanca. 1 

_ At firſt I thought it 601 | Tf 

But farther. thought fanny me otherwiſe, H 

And turns this diſappointment to account. | T 

He more ſhall credit it, becauſe unſeen, A | 1 


Uf 'tis unſeen) as thou anon nn find. 


ISABELLA. 


Zane, 3 
This, Tibella, is Don Carlos picture; 1 


It may riſe up a witneſs of her love, g 


ISABELLA. þ 
I'll weigh it as its 77 requires; 


Then do my utmoſt to deſerve your ſmile. | 5 Ifab. 


LANGA. + 
Is that Alonzo proftrate on the ground. 


Now he ftarts up like flame from ſleeping embers, 


And wild diſtraction glares from either eye. 
If thus a ſlight ſurmiſe-can work his ſoul, 
How will the fulneſs of the tempeſt tear him 55 


35 + IP) 


x N of oth 4 * 
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u 281 neee 7 ee RE 8 
| Lan!  ALonzo. 
1 yet it cannot 6 1 am deceiv'd 


Iinjure her: She wears the face of heav'n. 
Zanon 1491 


He doubts. 
5 8 


10 Fe not look on this again: 

If the firſt glance, which gave ſuſpicion only, 
Had ſuch effect, ſo ſmote my heart and brain, 
The certainty would daſh me all in pieces. | 


A it muſt} it muſt be true. [Starts 


\ Zanca. [AA.] 
Hold there, od we ſucceed. He has deſcry'd me, 
And (for he thinks I love him) will unfold | 
His aching heart, and reſt it on my counſel. 

III ſcem to go, to make my ſtay more ſure. 


| _ ALonzo. 
Hold, 2 ; turn. 


Zanca. 
MI lord. 


Aronzo. 


- Shut cloſe Nay door | 
That not a Pink ind an entrance here. 


ZANGA. 
My lord's obey'd. 
| 1 55 | Aron. | 
| I fee that thou art frighted: 
If thou doſt love me, I ſhall fill thy Re” 
With Gs ſtings. 3 


Zac. 
If I do love, my lord ? 


AL onzo. 


Come near me; let me reſt upon thy boſom 3 (What 
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Ie know not where I am. 


I am moſt happy; mine is victory, 
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(What pillow like the boſom of a friend ?) 
For I am-fick at heart. „„ hn +0 
Zana. 

A — Sir, oe, 
And take me from 205 rack. 


Alone, 
And is there need 
Of words ? Behold a wonder! See my tears! 
o 
I feel them too: Feen n grant my ſenſes fail me ! 
I rather _—_— 15 them, than have this real. 


Aloxnzo. 
Go, take a ook thro” all things in thy "12" "oh 


And find that one; for there is only one 


. 1 ao 
EY 


Which could extort my tears; find th at, and tell 


Thyſelf my mis ry, and fpare me the pain. 
Z ANA 


Sorrow can think but ill I am bewilder d; 


3 


8 
1 


y 


Aron 20. WS 
Think, think no more; 


It ne'er can enter in an honeſt heart, 


I'll tell thee then—T cannot Vet 1 * 1 
By * eos to give | it _Utterance. * 
ANA. 
Speak; 8 your heart its throbs will break your boſom, 
' ALonzo. 


— 


Mine the king's favour, mine the nation s ſhout, _ 1 
And great men make their fortunes of my ſmiles. | Me 
O curſe of curſes ! In 2 of bleſſing 1 
To be moſt curſt l- uf Liner s fal et” ++ 
esd * „ 


Save me, my lord. * 948 Jo! 4% ALon- 


ot» 


wi 


| e 2443, gw 44. Aroxzo: | 1 * aff! F. N 
My Leonora's falſe. bose Amb er 
Tanga. 

Then beavn as loſt its image here on erb. | 
[lil Zanga reads the er * err and, ous 
n * cuncern. 


bie b e | 
Good-natur'd man — ki own. 

I durſt not read it; Me OF 

In thy concern. 


F 
Did you 2. read it then "> g 


* ALonzo. l 
Mis: eye ju tosch d it, and could bear no more. 
e Zaun. | [Tears the letter. ] gs 
Thus periſh all that | gives Alonzo . 


Nei ut * 4 ” ; f 22 . 


* 


4 : 8 7 . 12 Pas | 
. 1 1 5 4 
* „ Ry i of 4 £ 


— 


Why tial tho * ie? 


"7 een. yas 
Wet 3 Think of it no more: 
_ "Twas your. ee, 24 groundleſs are — rt 
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And didſt thou 3 for ee u n & 


Or give the whole contents; or, by n 


That fend upon my hart thy life's in dag. mm 


Zana. * avgh e 


Is this Abies 7 language to his Zeus WN 
Draw forth your ſword, and find the * . N 
For whoſe ſake is it, think you,. I conceal it? 


Wherefore this rage ? Becauſe K 
I have no intereſt in ſuppreſſing it, hs 
But what good- natur d tenderneſs for you 


E 
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x46 
That will be dama'd, tho" al de world-ſhould Kon; mh 


Then my worlt fears a tra, and lfe is paſt 
What hes the raſhneſs of my paſſion ber Ty er! 194 
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That will be rent in two; not mine the fame 


Ano. 
ZANCA 


* 


I know not what; but rage is bur diſtraction, 


And alt its words are wind Vet, fore, T'think, boyd i 
I nothing own' d- Dut grant L did onen; eee 


What is a letter? Letters may be forg d. 


For heav'n's ſweet ſake, ay lp, Bp per ew: 


Some foe to your repoſe—— *, 


7 * y > 28 17 * == Fes 
EA < Fo at bg 


Aenze. 


Zana. 


80 hear'n locke 
As I can't find the man 1 have offended, 1 


$\ — Indeed [A ]J—Our innocence is not 01 


+ 


* 2 MIG-, 


" "Sy - 
* 


ſhield: 


They take offence, who have not been offended ; 
They ſeek, our zuin too, who! ſpeak u as fair; 


And death is often ambaff A In. in their cir Ii . 1. 
We know not whom we have to fear. 
A letter may be forg'd; and in a point 
Of ſuch a dreadſul conſeq uence as this, £3 
One would rely on nought that might be falſe - 
Think; have you any other cauſe to doubt her: 
Away; you av gre moore? r 


All's weit again. 
+ SE LIGLILE, OE Pg non g Aer. 


For who would W's that, which, 


ws 3 11 11 N 


e * 
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any ͤ oh 
Ohe ieee: nnd 1 gu 
Zane. SM ant ae. 
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HB} en i 


on me, 


oy 


u bein, | 


,. 
27H & 


Batt oy, gan, 45 » 


a Y* EO %% I = 22 — He we an ho" 


I 


Makes ace 0 eee id Ale 181. 
it Witt fuen Prbols 28 cauhot be wichtel ?: u 
Has ſhe — ever been to virtue train d? . 
1s not her e ks ele BY the fus, Prone e. 


Her ſexs envy, e Of ANA... 3 
ALoyzo. 8 8 8 


0 e . me melt 
Err 
$977 69+ F Da Bs og vr jb Arberg avg; 
No more, my dad 5 for you condemn. en en H 
What is abſurdity, Hut believe i el e 
Againſt — „ 7419-420! 
| Subdue your paſſion to your better ſenſe 
, * Fe? to tell; it does not much diſpleaſe me : 


'Tis fit our indiſcretions 1 2 
W d f pain: 
ich ſome e egpecs 0 $20 eo 167} ber 


:b 3 Alonzo. 
b fab] What indiſcretion'? | 
23 -# 1 8 2 ; 12 \% ] 
*. $ | 9 A NCA. | ? 544 4 


c you muſt bear to hear our 11 45 from. me. bank 
Had you not ſent Don Carls to the court v 22's * 
The night before the hattle; that foul e 5 160551 KR 
Who forg' d the ſenſeleſs ſcroll which gives you pain, 
Had wanted nah for his Ware ue 2n© 


I © AAR 74-5 \29 V6 
I fn * | 7 1 & 4 | ; Fo : a Edad) 5 e * 
n - th ok "ett LT } 767 
++ No fend him Ha 1—Tha rke mt 
I thought he came on meſſage to the king: 
Is there another cauſe could juſtify 


His ang danger, and the promis d fight? | 
| Wonder; | 1 H 2 . 1 2* — 72. 9 Zut 


wry = ” 


5 
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But I perhaps may think too rigidly; | 

So long an abſence, and impatient love 

Fenn "I 

In my eonfaken, that had quite eſcap'd me: 5 

By heav'n, my wounded ſoul does bleed afreſh ; 
= 'Tis clear as day——for Carlus is ſo brave, 

= He lives not but on fame, he hunts for, danger, 
= And is enamour'd of the face of death: 15 
= How then could he decline the next day's 8 ; battle, 
But for the tranſports ?—Q, it muſt be ſo—- 
Inhuman, by the loſs of his own honour, 
'To _ the ruin of his friend! PP 

— : Nn N As At 
ene - You wrong | im; 

He 15855 a u art * "a nt NTT: 


Arenzg. cer 
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= LOA); ee Lau 
| | ws ih I. A home. 


n te . 

Indeed, * . not of my treacherous love- 
Proofs riſe on proofs, and ſtill the laſt the ſtrongelt, 

- Thy eternal law of things d declare it true, 

Which calls for judgments on diſtinguiſh'd "guilt, 
And loves to make our crime our puniſhment. 
dee i my torture; Love was firſt my crime: 
0 For ſhe was his, my friend's, and he N 8 af 
J —  Confidedall in mes © face faith 17 © | 

. How dearly I abide: 


b —* 
111 F £ oy 
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A. 77 its ©» 
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Alokzbo. . 14 | {4 4 13a U N 
are een n be waäl 

There bore a total ſway; . as ſo nn 
As news artiv'd, that Carl fleet was ſeen iy 

From off bur coaſt; fir d with the love of en 0 

Determin'd, that the very ſun which ſaw 

Carlos return, OE his daughter N 
| vcr. OH 10576: T5, 78 


Indeed, ef Then you muſt — me, 169 
If I prefame to mitigate the erime 1 1 7 


Confider, ſtrong allurements ſoften guilt ; Un! 
Long was his abſence, ardent was his Ioyv e; 
At midnight his return, the next day deſtin d 


For hit n twas a rong temptation- Au 
Aroxzo. 4 15 + 8 15 35 4 5 3 | 
Tengen, SES 1 
| Zangs. — 3 

e but gaining of one night.” 

4 1 # : Ty 
+ 3% $$. * Arongo. 2 8 226d 14 
„ : NI . we 4 Las? ? +: * a. , 


S960 en PROG could at again: 


78 ALONZO. pad) bg of $3 ve 
Again! By beer n, chou doſt inſult * . 


Temptation One night gain'd ! O ſtings png. deach * 


And am I then undone 5 Alas, my Zange“ 3 R 


And doſt En own it too? Deny it „ 


* ; 94 
5 1 * * 1 4 © # 1 k 
moment from diftraQion, 14 ppc 


6. es 


| My lord, RR n 


Atoy dos | 
Ae Paite, tin hope,, 


| And infolen to me! Thou Know'ſt it falſe; 


H 3 It 


i, THE REVENGE. 
* ing an h aeg. y 
| ing. ar toes ear coldac's, | 
To ruſh at ones into a paſſion for mei! 
'Twas time to feign;; - e 
When . eee her NINO... 


" Zanoa. N 
What fays tld Did Chow then. 


Never dn ry her m_ for 70 


Never. | apices! fon 
weren, — whole three years 4 
118 Arenze. 4 | 
PR dert 60 Jn 


| Why, a Belek thou ſtrive ? Tis all in vain; 


Tho' thy ſoul labours, it can find no reed 
For bope to catch at. Ab! Im plovging dc ad 
Ten hole} fy thouſand ſathoms i in e us 


JJ : 0 ubdao nun », 0 


Hold, Sir; Tu break your fall Wave ev * ar, 
And be a man again Had he enjoy d her, . , 
Be moſt aſſun d, he had refign'd her * 
un leſs' reluQance. tel 


* 5 15 Fr WE: fa Aren. 4 9 . | rf 4 
b © refign her to me 
n ber - Wbe reſign'd her ?—Double death ! 


How could L doube + ſo dogg? My heart is = 
Firſbloxs;her.6 a iſtration! then geſigu her l. 


to * | Zane. ier B22 7 Wt BA 


But was rit not ace Eran cs z rob Aon 1155 


Grant that, he fill reſign'd her; that's eu. 


ane. 4 | 
4 1 | DE ear 


7 AVTR&GEDY.; age 
Tear out his heart ?—She was his heart no more 
Nor was it with reluctance he tefign'd her. Eo 9 
By heav'n, he afk d, he courted, me/to-wed<- + ,, | 


I ms BY erer geg ; "tis now no longer ouch A 
Zane a. 4 


4 
. 8 


Was't his requeſt ? Are you right ns of that ?— 
I fear the lotter.was not all a tale ET 


Aon. 
A tale There s proof equivalent to Acht. 


ZANCA. 
I hould alen my . on this occaſion, 
ALONZO 


And ſo ſhould 13 W I chink I mould. 
What, Leonora the divine, by whom _ 
We ueſud W Om all confuſion. | 
Zire | 522 i6 n ot 
You-are now:too ok ruffled to think clearly. 05 
Since bliſs and horror, liſe and death, hang on it, * 1 
Go to your chamber; there maturely Lars FEED 
Each circumſtance ; conſider, ney Wie 1 
That it is jealouſy's peculiar nature ih 
To ſwell ſmall things to great; nay, out of 1 A 
To conjure much; and then to loſe its ene 41 ww 
| Amid the hideous c nr it has form'd. 
| | 'ALonzo.' 10 
Had I ten thouſa a a ure Fd give War 4 420 
To be deceiv d: I fear tis doomſday with men i 
And yet the ſcem d fo} pure, that E thought heaw n 
Borrow d her form for virtue 's ſelf to ea bet. ng, 
To. o hin ber lovers with the ſons of men kran Mon, 


mop %s N BOY | . Ob IN * af 12 


em vide 5: ÞS * 1 759 71 x Euter 


52 rung VuR 
aeg Fa LAB | 
1 ie e * 
by bust fer n wonbe aufpleiotlly... My patient T 
bi Thrives, underneath} my hand, in miſery's © bl 
He's e e ; that j is, to be diſtracted. * 
ie tees 0-5 
Ie your conference, and ſaw vou, 
To my amazement, rear the, ers: b 
316) 108 gr on . £08462 


For Who can now V the charadter exaine * 
To cauſe a doubt, much leſs detect the dx 
And, after tearing it, as loch to ſhew © 
The foul contents, if 1 ſhould ſwear it now | 
A forgery, my lord would diſbelieve me ; © 
Nay, more would diſbelieve, the more I ſwore, 
But is the Peters Rappſty difpos'd 1 * } 
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SABEL A. | 
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. oh 
That well Ah! whats well 2 Opangto u 


O dire neceſſity 1: Is this my province? 
Whither, my ſou}, ah! whither, art thou funk - ah 
Beneach thy ſphere ? E'er while, far, far above 
Such little an diſlemblings, falhoods, Frauds, = 
The traſh of villainy itſelſ, which ehen 
To cowards, and poor wretehes 6 7 
Does this become a ſoldier? This become 
MWbom armies follow d, . eople lov d 2 abt: 


JH... RAGENOT 153 
My martial glory withers at the thought : | 
But great my end; and fince there are no other, 

Theſe means are juſt ; they ſhine with borrow'd-lght;..” 

Illuſtrious from the purpoſe they purſue, 2 

And greater ſure my merit, who, to gain * 
A point ſublime, can ſuch a taſk ſuſtain 
To wade thro ways obſcene, my honour rp Yi} 
And ſhock my nature, to attain my end: . 

Late time ſhall wonder; that my Joys will riſe; „ 
For wonder is involuntary pravee. 0 | 
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3 * * Fave 
| War Enter Fogg and Zen. 
Nn Iv Y TOE JT 
ow 7 L LONZO, | 


S 443 


wit! a Fe to ink: "kan 2 7 eu 

Perplexing thought, in intricacies runs, . 
And reaſon knits th inextricable toil, "PRs > 
In which herſelf is taken! I am. loſt ;- 
Toor.inſeRt that Fam; I am involv'd; &:.+ 7785 LY a Fs 
And bury'd in the web myſelf have eee e 
One argument is balanc d by another, a 3 : 155 
And reaſon W meets in donbtful fight, SN. 
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No more = bear this wmlale ned. to fs wilt 
This inward\dnavchy y/ but find mywẽwiſeee 
And, to her wembling TY 0 
Force . je ſecret fron 895 e Lu 
| Zaun- 


Fog T WEAR . 


Zane, * 
mas gf + Lars 5 4210 for ear! 8 
vou totter/on the very brink of ruin. Bic 2G, fou I 
— 2 = 5 al 1 10 
What dog thou mean f TEES. 1 
: Lange Ls. 1 
s 4001 e "Fa ae al. 
And kit my hopes: What can 1 n, 
| . ons Cos: 
What Golf thou nern: FT FOO, 196 
3; thefs; 164 che De 10 
1 Foree the fecret from ber t 
it's perjury to fuck a crime a> this ?? 
Will the confeſs ivthen? O groundtcfs ia P. 
But reſt afſur d. ſhe'Il make this accuſation, 
Or falſe ar true HE ENT: > * 
bo 3 is her father's power: | 2 


_ | i . ATN It N * 15 120 g 51. 
| No more; I care not: 


Rather than groan Ny” this load, Ty die. of EY 


ab Zan. 
But for what X em you change this bad? 
— LEOT'Y it, would not chat be wo Fil” 
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No; it would cure me of my mortal pangy : 50 df 
By hatred and contempt, I ſhould deſpiſe her; 
And all my 1 CO agonies eee hyper oil * 90 


44 


Ares. * 6 
ena 10 Label r as. 1 bal 
arcade nenn ne What then? © 
| ol Zn eee 

You ſhould n not hazard eto gain the ſecret. 


ra i Bt Au0s- | 


Ah! were 


4 
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Aronzo.- 
What 4oft has mean? Thou know'ſ I'm on tha reve y | 


I'll not be play'd with; ſpeak,” 1 thou haſt aught. 
Or [this inſtant fly to Leonora. | 
FE Daunen, © nom wo! fob 12d W 
That is, to death. My lord, I mn not yet 
Quite ſo far gone in guilt. to ſuffer it; 
Tho' gone too far, heav'n knows Tis I am rr 34 
have took pains, as you know obſerv'd, | 
To hinder you from diving i in the ſecret, 1217 
And tura'd aſide your thoughts from the deteRtion. | 
13 mot 299579 enge. 
Thou doſt confound t ho ? of . _ 
5e e Wy nn pg 
TN IS — myſelf z $::: 1151 193 
And frankly own, * aa my ſhame I own. it, 0 
Nought but your life in danger could have torn 2 d 
The ſecret out, and made me, own my crime. He hgh 
n 2325 | eam ALONZO. La : i 
_ quickly'; Zarga, ſpeak. .. i 46479 A847 12017 5 
Tano. 
c Vet, dend A 
Firſt Ia be aſur'd, wat if you ind. -v1c) 
The fair one guilty, ſcorn, as you aflur'd me, 
Shall as: heh and rage; and heal yout:fouls; 14 
| : 17) +> ALONZO. 92 8 % Pre Bau 02 
0! wal, brenn, 15 YT E bod ol ven Hg 5 
. T6 apo 
* 3 A 1215 ſnd Wa 
And fear can hope ſo fary but I of 'this 
| Sgourfolemn oath, that you Weng 
From all ſelf-viotence, and ſave my lord. 
„ e ee n z H Hf 515809 307 8 
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: ZANGA.. 
" You bear it 1; 12 a man ? 
ALONZO», | 
bir 52 ns amet wit. fo : #. god. 
| A . 
Such have you been to me; theſe tears confeſs i it "OR = 


And pour'd forth miracles of kindneſs on me: 
And what amends is now within my pow 5 

But to confeſs, expoſe myſelf to juſtice/, "TIEN; | 
And, as a blefling, claim my e TE 
Know then, Don Carbe— 2 es antes hut WM 


5 Arona, „„ 
« * a, ER 

> Fer bang! Oh! 

- D * 
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bes: 1. 
_At.oxzo, 


Go on; III have it, tho it blaſt did. 
III have it all, and-inſtantly,— Go on. 


5 
Don Cork did em: at dead of ne . 


\ Enter Lyonons. n. 


Loo a. 
My. Jord * you are abſent from us. 


And * undo our joy. 2 


48 
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N 85 Tl come, my ER” a * 
nee << Lt CC 


« 1 


I follow you-this moment.,..... « Gans: ral ail 


als! Lene. onpwatioby ct of 
. F ES My good for d, & 
As * 12 . 


ö 2 8 N 2 1 F 4 
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do obſerve ſeverity of thought . 
Upon your brow.  Aught hear you from we Mr | 
/ ALONZO,., R : 
No, my delight. fort f. 57 f ; 
LEONXORA. : 
| 26-6 © What then Norty d your mind? 
© Axonzo. 


Thou, love, and only thou ; ſo heav'n befriend me, 


As other thought can find no entrance here. 


I. rO BORA. 
How good in v0 Wp Ted? whom vations eares r 


Solicit, and a world in arms obeys, a rp} by "8 4 9 A, 


To drop one thought. on me ! Yo ww 


HONG: TOs Berus the wtmaf 1 
| 0007, Wall ne 


| ys Lzowors. 
en'afk it? e di Wings x Sram band 
8 AMonzo. . ; = 5 i 
5 Know then, to thy comfort; 
Thou haſt Gi my throbbing heart is full 17 1. 
With thee alone; I've thought of nothing elſe. 55 


Nor ſhall, I from my ſoul s us * 3 06g 
My life, our friends expects thee. nie 
5 ee 
ey PRO. POR 1 obey ber Ln | 
8 "At.onzo. ID BEA 


=. 22 


Is that the face of curs'd hypocriſy ? 

If the is gvilty, ſtars are made of darkneſs, 

And beauty ſhall no more belong to heavin— 7 + 

Don Carlos did return-at dead of night :. 

ere good Zanga ; ſo thy tale wn tha 2740" 
rens Tuns 


* Xs ; — 1 2 
* * 


„ 
# I. 4 " 


That night, by chance (ill chance for me) did I | 
Command PR ee eee ee od 
He told me he had e e 


I ſaw toe lovers in each other's arm., 


8 THE REVENGE. 


SIS ee ee 5 1 
„„ r 
The villain 1.4. Few | 


an Tanga, 

a J lern, 
11 pray forbear e at his fight, 
After ſo long a bondage, and your. friend. 
(Who could ſuſpect him of an artifte ). = 2133.47 27; 
No farther I enquir'd ; but let him paſs, as 
Falſe to my truſt; at leaſt imprudent in . 90 
Our watch reliev'd, I went into the garden, 
As is my cuſtom when the night's ſerene, 
And took a moon-light walk; when ſoon I heard 
A ruſtling in an arbour that was near me: 


Embracing and embrac'd-: Anon the mann 

Aroſe ; and, falling back ſome paces id her; 

Gaz'd ardently awhile x then emule i 
And throwing all himſelf into her boſom, 2 
There ſoftly figh'd ; «-O'nighe of ecſtaſy. 8 
When ſhall we meet again D Carle then 
1 I W 2] 45 To is 49 803.05 500% 


Aon ao. A 
"0! 6; my heart! ei e into e 
ti '  Zanca. 


Groan on, eee ade mp ett 


is thro' his heart; his knees finite one ànother: * 
II thro his brain; his eye- Balls roll in anguiſh; [44 e. 
My lord, "wy lord, why aa ey > 


Speak 


* 


AO TRAGEDY 7 


Speak to ne; let me know: chat you ſtill live. ny 
Do you not know me, Sir? Pray look upon me: 
You think too deeply: I'm your own Zanga, ; -1 


80 lov'd, fo cherifh'd, and ſo faithful to you, —— 
Where ſtart you in ſuch fury? Nay, my lord, g 
For heav'ns ſake, ſheath' your ſwordf What can this 
Fool that I was, to truſt you with the ſecret; [mean? 
And you unkind, to break your word with me. 
O paſſion for a woman! On the ground? 
Where is your boafted courage ? Where your ſcorn, 
And prudent rage, that was to cure your „ WF) 
And chace your love-bred agonies away'? 
Riſe, Sir, for honour fake.” Why ſhould the Moors,” 1 
| Why A aapchel I REES 
5 „ OT: Bp ; 
: Would to * 
That I were lower ſtilt! O he was A 7 <6: A 
My fame, my friendſhip, and my love of arms, 
All ſtoop'd to her; my blood was her poſſeſſion: 
Deep in the ſecret foldings of my heart, Fo 
She liv'd wich life, and far the dearer ſne: 2 Veh 


87 


But—and no more — ſet nature mn 11 2k 
Give her a fit of jealouſyw—away—— n 1281 
To think ot 16 n Ni 

And not to think on't, is impoſſible. '- 8 - 


How fair the cheek, that firſt alarm'd my foul 8 

How bright the eye, chax fers it on à fame: 
How ſoft the breaſt, en which I laid my peace Wy 
For yeary to ſlumber, unawak d by care! 1 wy are | 
How fierce, the tranſport! how ſublime the bliſs — 
| How "as lack, a. and l 
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1 ZANGA. 111 * | 
You ſaid, you'd bear it like a man; 3 
e x . Arzo, | 
| CIR 
| | OE _ ee $5 E 1 
| Am I not niolt ditra . 
e dat ry 180 MS ; if 
| Pray be calm. 
1 88 3 
; As hurricanes : 175 0a aſſur d of that. % my 
= Zanox. LID * bg 
_ - Is this te wile hep 1 FSR n my 
, F217 + ALonzo: - TEND 7 6 47 8 
5 Villain, 8 


He dy d in-th' arbour; FR was 2 there: 
I am his demon, tho —my wife my e TT 


N ps. 2 A 181 WF $5 380: 
"79D } Bui ane MaSbouts Nn: 165; 
ce dig her ger. id na vi 
Tano. n 
; 5 + Nil. aer 

5 n 5 ö 
But that her widen s hot, 1 would ny" it A 
— my bridal - board. ; 
See, [df] i & 47 WW. 


pAbonzo,. ori £1} E224 
But I may talk too faſt. Pray let me - b 


$35 


And reaſon mildly Wedded and undone... | 


Before one night geſcen⸗ de haſty exil!. A 191 
What friend to comfort me In this extreme wand 1 
Where's Carlos? 9 8 7 1s. Carlos ab fb foes . 8 308 
ow» be Snow what hag RE eee 


dbb gur som 217 70 Zuoch 1 n "Dax 


* Une. 13 


a Alonz oe Da 
q Odepth of bene He !—my boſom. friend ! S e 
Zak GA. [7 


Alas ! compoſe a my lord. 
Aronzo. | 


To death. 
Cast on her * bath es þ þ Aden)! | 
_ Give them the vultors ; ; tear them all i in pieces 1 


Zang ae. | 
Moſt excellent 1 8 L 


ns gut Alonzo: 7 
Hark you can woes a Aro eng 

ee tour bound with jeſſamin; , 
Who's that? What villain's that? Unhand- her Myr 
Tear them aſunder—Murder—How they grind [der! 

My heart betwixt them O let go my heart! 

Yet let it go—Embracing and ermbrac'd ' 
O pefiilence Who eee A traitor, un > 
| [Goes to fab Zanga : 3 he prevents lum 

Alas! my Kead tors round, and my limbs = me. 
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v6 AC thy * . 


Tanck. . ES | 1 
My lord! EV ON TS - 
"07 59b: 44 ew Ace! > ont N = 
O villain, viltain, ee: R 1 
If thou didfh know i ir, way didſt let me wer TE By 
Wiki me, my lord; your — une; = E 
T knew it not" Pile een in wh gen 55 
gd, 2 In > 


But ſaw no more than you might well expect 

To ſee in lovers deſtin'd for each other: 402 | : 
*. heav'n, I thought their meeting” innocent. of 

A Who 


16 THE REVENGE. 
Who could ſuſpect fair Leawere's virtue, 

Till after-proofs:confpir'd/to blacken it? 
Sad proofs, which came too late; which er not out 
(Eternal curfes on Alvarez haſte!) 

Till holy rites had made the wanton yours; 3 

And then, I own, I labour d to conceal it, 

| In duty, and compaſſion to. your gern 


| Alon zo. 
0 Lo how; be damn'd hereafter ; for L want thee, 


O night of ecflaſy Hal was't not ſo? _ 

I will enjoy this murder “Let me think 
The jeſs'min bow'r ; tis ſecret and remote: 

Go, welt: * 7 En g cker with thee. 

N [Exit nfl 
How the wet bund Gill Gngs within my ear! 
W To-night, in hell. 

be A be is gang. Enter Leone 
Ha! I'm furpriz'dy, 1 ſiagger at her charms. 
O angel - devil — Shall I ſtah her now ?--. 
No, it ſhall. be as. I had frſt determin'd : 
To kill her now were half Annen. 
Then 1 muſt now diſſemble—if I can. FR) 


| LEoNOR. 
My lord, excuſe me; ſee, a ſecond time 


I come in embaſly. from all your friends, 

Whoſe joys are languid. uninſpir d by yok!" 

| Aloud. [ho 

This moment, Lena, I'was coming” oo 

To thee, and 1680 ſure, I inne & wb . 

Or thou” enn arne, — -4,00M x; N. 
pd e ava pins! 


. 


Alon. 
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al * TRA GE 9 Ar 
Aronzo. u blood oN 
A gh 4 * e 34 WET rf 
Ont e LEONORA. 
A t oak You $4: Your ſighs are mine, m my lord, 
And I ſhall feel them all. | 


41 | 1 
Doſt 3 27 iy. 
11 : 


if my e for you are flattery, 
Full far indeed I ſtretch'd we compliment - „ 
In this day q En rite.” e 
f Aeg. 4 von l 
. as $4 - AY 2 at 
IS; 41) Ht Lienen. r Sod e 
$3480. M 5 ae 1 12 ſport me, 


"Atonzo, e ole We) 
Indeed I 401 35 my | heapt 3 is full of =p WER wn nh 


Loon A. 


aid amet, ko bah 
As ca Mee enn nn { Lat 


Arch. rte IH S 
bf 520 . se pan 


nnen 458 rener e | 
* * # | 
What fays my lon 5 2 1 ne 1 


, hi by 1 
Thou art exceeding fair. Trl N 


Long epic) 4a gt] 
7 Beauty alone i 18 dut of little worth; 5 


But when the ſoul and body of a piece, 

Both ſhine alike &; then they obtain a rie - 5 715 4 R 

And are a ſit ard for gallant actions 

Heav'n's pay on; earth for fuch great ſouls b 

If ak RG ens 1 . o 
ä n ol YU (21 bt 


wake. | : 
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38 A | 7/7508 
Tan | t ! N Sh * * 7 
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J | 7" 6s Ghapra get oe 


No, wy belt life 1 mint vet Pen with 5a 
This hand is mine. O! what a hand is hore ? 
So ſoft, ſouls ſink into it, and are loſt . 


. 120 3 | 125 
In tears, my lord? | 


Ta 341971015 
ld men gc 


Alox zo. 


My 148 2 


* 


1 gaze, and 1 Wagen my own exiſtence; 
"Tis all a viſion; my head ſwims in heav n. 


Wherefore, Of wherefore, this erpenes of bea 


And wherefore ? O - -- 
Why, I could ga*e upon VP WIN | 


And drink in all my being — . 


And I could ſnatch a ane 


% 
W 


9 | $4 


om __—_ What mean a you 


13 me > ths ſecret of your heart, 


Or caſt * for ever from your love. 15 oe 55 * 


ä „q)  4oh - 1 
Art thou concera'd for ma 44 - 
Lronon a. 


My bord, you Fight me; 


Is this the fondacſs of your maptial hour ? 
1 W my lord; I muſt not bear it. 


T 


Your ur very eyes, why are they taught to ſhun 


CW 
$ 


ed 44 M4 3.7 


"How My lord, I interrupt 10 > 


F 


li? 


© What leſs can ſpeak my joy? -& 


90 1 


P 201 W. 15 _ 4 A 


Why, when.I woo your hand, is it deny d „ 
| Nay 5 * lord, I have * here; [Taking his bes 


K TRAGENY.; 465 
And I will have it. Am I not your wife? . 
Have I not juſt authority to know 1 
That heart, which. I have purchas'd with my own? 195 
Lay it before me then; it is my dae. 

Unkind Alonzo, tho' I might demand it, 

Behold, I kneel" Sex, Leonora kneels, + 
And deigns to be a beggar for her:own ! 
Tell me the fecret ; I conjure you tell me. 
The bride foregoes te homage of her day; | 394 8 
Alvarez” daughter trembles in the duft': 8 we 


Speak then; I charge you ſpeak, or I expire, 
And load you with my death. My lord—my lord! 


e Aton zo. Wehre 4 = 

Ha! he! "hat * Hon da from e es 25 uþo 'Y 
122 S014 $$ 7'/ bg on een i g 
LE ONORA. * 1 gu 248 143 [- f 

Are theſe me qoys which fondly I conceiy'd? A 

And i: is it 4hus.a.wedded. life begins Ps Au AB; D014. A 
What did J part with, when I gave my heart? 3 
I knew not that t all happineſs went with it. hurts - 1 


Why did I leave my tender father's wing 
And venture into love? The maid that loves, 1 

Goes out to ſea upon a ſhatter'd plankxk 

And puts her truſt in miracles for ſafee x. 
Where ſhall I ſigh ? Where pour out my complaint * 
He that ſhould ee would N ſhould redreſ redreſs, : 


F > 6 ods 75 5 8 
, K f ſanree of . | 
* * 1 . * * * 
. EF 2. „ 7 n + 
" $3. 4-4 Wks I 6 \ * wo 2 *. 


I ſopn will FRE 547 5 ich 1 now alte ke kad 
Shall be clear d Cup, and thou ſhalt not Sede ne 
25 q „ SAL, T0} 40) - [24h ne 18 n e 
* BY ny N i 94 e £4877 Bl; e «#8» bis 
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Who might have mark'd his tameneſs to reſign ber; 


b 185 | E 1 | E ; R 2 ö \ | 5 N G | E. 


O, how Like ifitivcence the looks WAS fab her, 
* ru her fab bie d f e ee 
10 ber, guilt ſhines, and nature holds my band. 
How then ? Why thus—No more; ; It is ; determin * 


n 


Sold {i SL ater Damon. | oY 4 


u IL 2 0 ane. Lau,! et * 7 0 
F163 


I fear his heart has faild him . 
Can I not reuptake dn ib. been, $64 
To r Fs 


2 FF 
II. my 55:65 34> \+$ 


| 2 ALONZO. - | 
This vat and folid carth, that blazing "I 00 


Thoſe ſkies, thro' which it rolls, muſt all have end. 
What then is man? The ſmalleſt part of nothing. 
Day buries day; month, month; and year the Near; 
Our life is but a chain of many deaths. EF 
Can then death's felf be fear'd? Our life nach rather: 
Life is the deſart, liſe the ſolitude; 
Death joins us to the great majority ; 
"Tis to be born to Plato's and wo e ij 5 Sg 
"Tis to be great for every © 7 8 
. Tis rare] "tis ambition, then, „ to . 


$7 0710-01 
Zanca. bon 


I think, , my lord, you take of death. en 


7 34 7 ene . 8 mf * Fe | 
ror blo Cable 144. Ba. 


es n e 2d; 4 


pf 90 4 
33 12 * 


| I give you j joy; then Zana, 


+ Avonzo.. den wort: | 
dne SIEATEL guilt is mins; Sd 916.03 
— 7 

hayg mark d his A 


Who might have mark d her ſudden turn of love: 
Theſe 


* 


wa Seren Fate more z- +} RM aro 18 
ne eee 
1 ; af g rn 6\ 48 


13 # 6 


1 
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LONZO. 
To ſhed a woman's blood 
abap Wen, and make my wars inglorious; 


But juſt reſeiitiment to myſelf, Beard in :: 
2 * . dh 239 | 


a Kmp of gestehe 
He who, ſarkiior ch AR of ture; 

Dares make his life the victim of his beten, 
Does in ſome ſort thut reaſon de 1792 Bt fuk HI 


And take a Wenne un „Be tr f 
| 067 hoe} e ne tot © 27475 ane 


1 „ At, 10h Alas! 2 1 N 0 
ee en but her a 
Thoſe arguments, and ee d bh ee 2 Oh 
You cannot cloſe an eye that is fo bright; 42 
You eannot ſtrike a breaſt that is ſo ſofc; 12 1 
That has ten thouſand eeſtafies in Rore , +, _. 
For Carlos 5 No, m/ lord; I mean for vou. * 8 | . 
| Alon zo. . 
O! thre” my houft und marrbe i Pr'ythee fare me; | 
Nor more upbraid the weakneſs of thy lord: Ute 
I own, I try'd, 1 quarell'd, with my heart, 
And puſhi4/it'on,” and bid it give her death; . . 
| But, Ol her eyes wel Erft and murder d me. 548 
| foci er A gene POR Tug > 
I — wp lord. e ee A8AS Z 
Men are but men; we did not make pe mY 
Farewel ther 
 O-4liar 15 were to tare 
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S—_ T HE R E V ENG F. 
And in eternal darkneſs. cloſe theſe eyes 
Aqua holy frrpes.mhich 1.gm.Joom'd 40 ſuffer ! 


"YO Alonzo. 
Wust doſt thou mean ? * © 


Zane 4 
1 And is it then unknown! 


O. grief 1 heart, .to, chink that you ſhould, aſk. it! 
Sure you diſtruſk that ardent. love I bear ou, 
' Elſe could you doubt hen you. are laid in dal 
But it will cut my poor heart chro and thro 
To ſee thoſe revel on your ſacred tomb, * | 
Who brought you thither by their lawleſs um. 5 
For there they'll revel, and exult to find . 
* fa, wht elſe would marr their joys. 


' ALONZO. 


fi Diſtraction But Don, | well thou knaw'h,. 


| \ Zanca. Mae, n 
I'll work him to the — of his friend— 1 LA. 


Ves, till the fever of his blood returns, . 
While her laſt kiſs ftill glows upon his check. 
But when he finds Alonzo i is no more, 

How will he ruſh, like lightning, to her arms ! 
There ſigh, there languiſh,-.there pour out ** * 3 
But not in grief—ſad obſequies to thee—— | 

But thou wilt be at peace, nor ſee, nor hi 
The burning kiſs, the ſigh of ecſtaſy, ... 
Their throbbing hearts that joſtle one 44 
Thank 3 * orments will be ä 
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| e i done, N. 110 and g= 


Oertake him on th ro 


Tis my * f tees bis ſigners 
: | 3 WT 5 2 £3 0087: ub 26S 
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e ee e 102g, 1 4 N 
Ah, Sir, think, think again. at Nie nen buried 0 : 
In Carlin grave? You khow'not womatkind? .! 
When once the throbbing of the heart has broke NT 
The modeſt zone, with Which it firſt was yd, = 0 5 
Each man ſhe pete 4 Carlos to ber. * a 


> Atonzo., 
That thought 101 more of hell chan had the former} | 
Another, and another, and another! : 
500 on amd. 7 A WY r 04s Lak 
I am convine'd 5- I' muſt not, will not, die, SO TORT 


L eee 


Vou cannot die; nor can you murder her. 
What then remains? In nature no third way, 
But to forget, 1 nk to * 77g 


32323 Ft he Hd 4 „ 8 f on! ! 
ne e 2 


* 4 


If you forgive, the noel will call you Grd BLM 
If you forget, the world will call you Wiſe; + © 
If you receive her to your grace again, ' 
The world will call you, very, Was bg 

— 8 


2 1 AF ly thee well. She det =; 
Tho" 'my arm tremble. at the ſtroke, ſhe dies. 


"DANA. 
ThabY'traly great. What think you twas ſet up 


You; II. I The 


8 


% THEAEVENGE. 


The Greek and Roman name in ſuch a luſtre, 
Bot doing right in ſtern deſpite to nature, 
Shutting their ears to all her little cries, 
When great, auguſt; and godlike juſtice call'd ? 
At Aulis, one pour d out a daughter's life, 
And gain'd more glory than 'by all his wars ; 
Another ſlew à ſiſter in juſt rag 
A third, the theme of all ſucceeding. times, 
Gave to the cruel ax a darling S__. 
Nay more, for juſtice ſome devote themſelyes, 
As he at Carthage, an immortal name! 
Vet there is one ſtep left above em all, 
Above their hiſtory,” above their fable, 

A wife, bride, miſtreſs, unenjoy' d- Do That, 
And tread upon * * and Roman glory. 


Fd 


"Atonzo.. 
1 done —again n new tranſports fire my brain; ; 
I had forgot it; tis my bridal nighgntt 


Friend, give me joy; we muſt be gay 5 : 
See that the feſtival be duly honour'd. 
And when with garlands the full "oP is crowged, 
And muſic gives her elevating ſound, 
And golden carpets ſpread the ſacred floor, 
And a new day the blazing tapers pour, 
Thou, Zanga, then my ſolemn friends invite, 
From the dark realms of everlaſting night; 
Call vengeance, call the furies, call deſpair; 
And death, our chief invited gueſt, be there; Les 
He, with pale hand, ſhall lead the bride, .; and ſpread 
* ernal curtains round our * bed. [Exeunt. 
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pitiful! O terrible to ſight! SP BL x6, - 
Poor mangled. ſhade, all cover'd o'er with 2 


And ſo diſguis'd with blood ! Who murder'd thee 4 
Tell thy ſad tale, and thou ſhalt be reveng d. 
Ha! Carlos? Horror! Carlos ?—O, away! 9 
Go to thy grave, or let me ſink to mine. 100 
I cannot bear the ſight What fight Where at 12 
There's nothing here If this was fancy S works 
She row a e ſtrong iy 7 EE 
| _ Enter Zanca. 13 808 1 15 
e ee, 
tt . „ ee  Hal—Youre pale 
+27: "ASI 7521 36, 203 388 8 
Is Carle murders? „ mT "BA rl Ee 
Wha, ñ 1:18 Heu 
1 obey d your order. 4 


Six PIs overtoals him on the road. I a yi nk 
He fought as he was wont, and four he "AE WP br = 
Then ſunk beneath an hundred wo ds 1 to death; 5 
is laſt breach bleſt Abano, and defir'd wr 5 1 
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152 THE REVENGE. 


But I'll not think ; for I maſt at; and * 


Would ruin me for action. O the medley 


- Of * right and wrong! the chaos in my 1 


He ſhould, and ſhould not die—You ſhould obey, 


And not gbey—— lt is a day of darkneſs, _ 


Of contradictions, and of many deaths. 

Where's Leonora then? Quick anſwer me; 

Im deep in horrors ; I'll be deeper ſtill. — 

I find, thy artifice did take effect, 

And ſhe forgives * late AN . ' 
AAR Aol 

I told bet, from. your childhood you was v WW a nt, 

On any great lurprize, but chiefiy then 

When cauſe. of ſorrow bore it company. 

'To have your paſſion ſhake the ſcat of waſps 

A momentary ill, which ſoon blew o'er >. 

Then did 1 tell her of Don Carle; death; 

(Wiſely ſuppreſſing by hat means he fell) . AYE 

And laid the blame on that. At firſt ſhe doubted ; 


But ſuch the honeſt artifice I us d, 
And: ſuck her ardent wiſh it ſhould be true, 


That ſhe, at length, was, fully ſatisfy Lo 


ALONZO. | 
*Twas well ſhe was. In our late 8 | 


My paſſion ſo-far threv / me from my guard, 


Methinks tis ſtrange!) that, conſcious of her 8 
She Fw not, tio? anne, OR.” 
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| 0M tell t thee. 
Thus Pes ordain't it: Is the jelb mia in bow'r, 
ok Te 
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The place which ſhe diſhonour'd with her Suit, 

There will I meet her; che appointment's made; 

And calmly ſpread (for I can do it now) moo 

The blackneſs of her crime before her aher: 

And then, with all the cool ſolemnity f 

of Pac Juſtice, give her to the grave. 1 ler 
hag ft 7 TV hag 

Why, get Hite" bone l Horror and night go with thee! 

Siſters bf Acheron, go hand in hand; 4 

Go dance around the bow'r, and clofe them in; 

And tell them, that I fent you to ſalute them! 

Prophane the ground ; and for th ambroſial roſe, 

And breath of jeſs min, let hemlock g S 

And deadly nightſhade poiſon all the ar! 2 

For the fweet nightingale, may ravens Gol 

Toads pant, and adders ruſtle thro” the feaves: 

May ferpents, winding up the trees, let fall 

Their 1 necks upon them from above, 2 1H 

m — nr as I ſhould gve them! * t. 


8E N Ez 'The Bauer. 
A TI ny 1 Aton z . 


* 


8 f e 5. b. 
E amaranths ! ye roſes, like the morn Edt 1 | 
Sweet myrtles,. and ye golden man on +: 
Why do you ſmile ? Why do you look ſo fair? 
Are you not blaſted as I enter in ? 
Yes ;'fee/how every flow'r lets fall its bind 1+ * 
How ſhudders every leaf without a wind ! 2 
How every green is as the ivy pale ! 
Mes ever midnight ghoſts aſſemble here? 4:7 
__ - Hy Have 


© 


N ve pow 21 wit 
While they were _ 185 F nr e e n 5 5 blow. 


% THE REVENGE. 


Have theſe ſweet echoes ever learnt to groan ? 


Joy- giving, love- inſpiring, holy. bow EL, 


Know, in thy fragrant boſom, thou receiv'ſt 
A- murderer: O! I ſhall ſtain thy mad : 

And horror will uſurp the ſeat of bliſs. 
So Lucifer broke into Paradiſe, . n 
And ſoon damnation follow d. He advances.) Ha! ſhe 
The day's uncommon heat has overcome her : 

Then take, my longing eyes, your laſt full gaze. 

O, what a fight is here! How dreadful fair! 

Who would not think that Being innocent? _ 

Where ſhall I ſtrike ? Who ſtrikes her, ſtrikes Nn. 
My own life - blood will iſſue at her wound. 

O my diſtracted heart O cruel heaven * 

To give ſuch charms as thoſe, and then cal man, 
Meer man, to be your executione. 

Was it becauſe it was too hard for you 

But ſee, the ſmiles ! I neyer ſhall ſmile more : if 


It firongly —_Y me to a dnn. kiſs,” 
1 (Going, 2 Ar = "ry 
Ha! ſmile an ue dreams of him ſhe loves: 


Curſe on ber charms ! III ſtab her thro* them all. 
5 [4 he is going to firike, fhe wakes, 
. 
My: lord, vor l ſt; yas long; and beben lall | 
Of falling waters tempted me "gat | 
FIRE with noon” s exceflive heat.” 


Arr. * 
what an eye e the: 9 '. 
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; AyT;RAGEDAY.}; 135 
O for a laſt embrace! and then for juſtice ; gr] 
Thos heav'n and I ſhall both be ſatisfy d. 
LEONORA. 


What ſays my lord ? 


- ALonzo.' 2, 7 
Why This Alonzo 3 10 


= hw were endleſs, men were gods ; 'tis that 

Does counter - balance travel, danger, pain 
Tis heav'n's expedient to make mortals bear 
The light, and cheat them of the peaceful grave. 


„Loos 


Alas! my 1 5 talk ydu of the grave ? 
Your friend is dead ; in friendſhip you ſuſtain 
A mighty Joly; G it with my love. 


| Alonzo. 
Thy love > Thou pe ece of witchcraft — wou'd fay, 


Thou brighteſt angel I 1. could gaze for ever. 

| Where hadſt thou this? Enchantreſs, tell me where 7 
Which with a touch works miracles, boils up 

My blood to tumults, and turns round my brain ! 
Ev'n now thou ſwim'ſt before me: I ſhall loſe thee : : 
No, I will make thee fare; and elaſ p thee all. g 
Who turn'd this ſlender waſte with ſo much aft, 2 
And Mat perfection i in ſo ſmall a rin? 
Who ſpread that pure expanſe of white above, „ 
On which the dazled ſi ght can find no reſt; 
But, drunk with beauty, wanders up and down 
For ever, and for evetf finds new charm ? 
Zut, O thoſe eyes ! thoſe murderers! O "OY | 
' Whence didft thou ſteal their burning orbs? ? F rom heav'n nt 
* Thou a; ; and tis egen to adore tem. DE 4 
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176 TH E REVENGE. 
Loon. 

My beſt n moderate your thought; 

Extremes ſill fright me, tho? of love . 


Alon zo. 
Extremes indeed ! It hurried me away; 


But I come home again — and now for juſtioe.— 
And now for death It is impoſſible —— 
Sure ſuch were made by heav'n guiltleſs to fin, 


Or in their guilt to laugh at puniſhment. [As. 
I * her 8 heav'n. [Drops the dagger, and goes off. 
_ Lxowon A. 


EPS Ha a dagger! 
What doſt Gio _—_ thou miniſter of death? 
. ent tale doſt tell me? Let me e think. 


Enter Zaueg. 


5 Za 64. U, 
Death to my tow'ring hope! O falls rom hieß! 
1 My cloſe long · labour d ſcheme at once is blaſted. 
3 That nr 
=_ - Enquiry will difcover M's: my hopes 


Curſe on the 2 denk ther, his hand, 


1 * Which held the Keel in vain! What can be — * — 
Where can IHN ?— Thats, ſomething n breed 
Fell rage and bitterneſs betwixt their noe: 


0 Zarga! Tam 4 in my — 5 8 . 
Alonzo dropt this dagger, as he left mes. „ 
And left me in a ſtrange diſorder too. 

* can this mean? Avgels * his life 15 
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4: Zune. 1 ad 2N 
Yours, Madam ; ek Fa i 3 
| Leonor.” in wan 
What, Zavye, den thou wa, 2 
To. E 
Cary e yoodueſe be n . entremes. . 


— 


So blinded to the faults of him you love, V 
That you perceive not he is jealous I... - 7 7 4 7 


= | Lionora, 125 4 
= n . K 1 


And yet a thouſand #1048 recur: that ſwear i 1 
What villain could inſpire him with that ee 8 
It is not t of the growth of his own nature. a 


LANGA.. 
Some villaio ; who, hell knows; but he is jealous. 


And 'tis moſt fit a heart ſo pure as yours 
Do itſelf juſtice, and aſſert its honour, 1 
And make him conſcivus of his ſtab to virtue. n 


Lionon a. * * 25 
Jealous 1 1 chens at my heart. Uakind, 8 
Ungenerous,. groundleſs, weak, and infolone ! | 2 


Why ? Wherefore ? On what ſhadow of occaſion? 8 
Tis faſcination; tis the wrath of heavn "7 <2 
For the collected crimes of all his race. 55 IM 5 
O how the great man leſſens to my mought? 2 

How could ſo-mean a vice as jealouſy, l + ut 85 
Unnatural child of ignorance and guilt. 
Which tears and feeds upon its parent's heart, 
Live in a throng of ſuch exalted virtues? _ . 0 
I ſcorn and hate - yet love him, and N 18 


I cannot, will not, dare not, think i it , 81 A 
Till wow himſelf 1 know it. : 2 Eos 


178 * REVENGE. 


Zax A. 

0 This ſucceeds... TY 
| Juſt to my wiſh. Now ſhe with violence 
Upbraids him ; he,. not doubting ſhe is guilty, 


' Rages no leſs; and if on either fide 


The waves run Re” there * 0 SE? ruin. l 
I R e canal Alonzo. | = 
A 


O — hold thy peace ; lam no coward ; 

But heav'n itſelf did hold my hand ; 1 felt it; 

By the well being of my ſoul, I did: 

I'II think of vengeance at another ſeaſon. 
Ro”. NGA, 

My lord, her 9 n 


Aronzo. a at 
1 on 1 Moor, 


For that one wat, Ah! do not rouze that thought; 

I have o'erwhelm'd it much as poſlible: . 

Away then; let us talk of other things : 

I tell thee, Moor, I love her to diſtraction: 

If tis my ſhame, why be it ſo l love her; 

Nor can I help it; tis impos'd upon me 

By ſome ſuperior and reſiſtleſs pow'r: 

I could not hurt ber to be lord of earth; | 

It ſhocks my nature like a ſtroke at heav'n: 

Angels defend her, as if innocent! > 

But ſee, "wy 3 nn n ve (r. . 
| N ee * 


0 ſeen for grams yet t for ever new ! 


The conquer d thou doſt 1 o'er again, | 
ich wound on nouns.” | 


Lzo- 


LEoxgRA. 
las, my lord ! 12 x 
What need of this to me? | 
wo  Atonto. 178.4 
HFla! doſt thou weep 7 
111 Loon. 

Have I no cauſe?  _._.... 
, Arona, 12d Nel nod: 2 

1 f love is — See 
Thou haſt no cauſe; none ever lov'd like me. 
But wherefore this ? Is it to break my heart, 
Which loſes ſo much blood for every tear 45 


| Lzonona.” 44 2 
Is it ſo tender? he A. 
j ¾ EeAge. 

Is it not? O heav'n ! N 
Doubt of my love? Why, I am nothing elſe; i 
It quite abſorbs my every other paſſion. 
Oo that this one embrace would laſt for ever! ! 

LON. 

Could chi man ever mean to wrong my virtue ? 
Could this man e'er defign upon my life ? 
Impoſlible I I throw away the thought. [fas 
Theſe tears declare how much I taſte the joy | 
Of being folded in your arms and heart: 
My univerſe does lie within that ſpace. / 


14 


This dagger bore falſe witneſs.” | [towing ir. | 


1 e h OY * 1 
17 rouzes bord i images: n 4 5 
Away with it, and let us talk of Love, 
Plunge ourſelves deep into the ſweet illuſton, 


* hide us there from every other thought. f 
£7 I 6 ES. 
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* 32 * ; KR. 
; WF. © Lzoxona, : 3 
l Death. 


Alenzo. 


As thou lov'ft happineſs— 


0 eonon. 
0 Murder. 


4 "NP Rr . 1012 


* 
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| Rath woman, yer forbear.. 


Lzonona. wut 
. Approve my wrongs ! [ 
E 5 | 


Then maſt I fy, for thy fake and an cn. 


LEON ORA. 


Nay, by my injuries, you firſt muſt hear me: 


Stab me, then * it much to hear me * | 


A0 LONZO. 
Heav'n. ns, „ uke me deaf ! 1 
Logon. 


A onz o. 


Alas! ths e my cauſe of pain. 


wr, yet diſmiſs 8 3*F am all in flames. 


nn. 557 
Who hut moſt cauſe ? Vou, or myſelf b What act 


Of my whole life encourag'd you to this? 
Or of your own, what guilt has drawn it on you ? 


Vou find me kind, and think me kind to all; 
The weak, ungenerous error of your ſen. 


* — We oftneft judge 


5 rom 


It well may ting "ou me 


FY "8 ap OY * > © ET SD 7 
1 | 6 - - ; n = & 
Ms 8 : V # as „ . AF 1 


From our own hearts; and is your's then ſo frail, 
It prompts you to conceive thus ill of me? 
He that can ſtoop to harbour ſuch a thought, 
Deſerves to find it true. | n 4. 


ALonzo. 
O ſex, ſex, ſex ! ! [T, urning „ 


The language of you all. IIl-fated woman 

Why haſt thou forc'd me back into the gulph 

Of agonies, I had block d up from ? 

I know the cauſe; thou ſaw*it me impotent 

Eier while to hurt thee, therefore thou turn 0 on me; 

But, by the pangs I ſuffer, to thy woe: 

For, fince thou haſt pray d me in pins torture, 

ae i F-26578 

Fan eee en en en OH, 

Be Be ſatisfy'd ! 4 | - $10 4 
1 PM | 

Yes ; thy own mouth ſhall witneſs it againſt hee: 


et will be . 


" \Lronona. on 
. of What? 


es. 
Of what? 


. dart thou aſk chat queſtion? Woman, Woman, 
Weak, and affur'd at once; thus tis for ever. 
Who told thee that thy virtue was nipetied? ? 

Who told thee I deſign'd upon thy life ? - +. 
You found the dagger; but that could not ſpeaks 8 
Nor did I tell thee : Who nnen wy 
| de eee 3 Abi $o 


5 „ Th 
vale . 6 5 An to my face 25 0 RE n1- 
; ALon- 


'7 


Aa. 3 


This to 0 very foul. . 
LaoNon A. Bf 
Thou'rt not in earneſt : 2 
. Aronzo. 
Serious as 8 | 
ö LIONORA. 


1 Then heav'n have mercy on thee. 
Till now, I enden not to think it true; 


| | I ſonght conviction, and would not believe it: 
| And doſt thou force me? This ſhall not be borne : 

Thou ſhalt N e inſult. = r Going. . f 

e 20. The? 
A ke Madam, . 

Your 8 8 . ; tis a Aitguiſe for guilt: | 
"Tis my turn now to fix you here awhile; f 
| You, and your thouſand arts, ſhall not eſcape me. 

1 8 Tro non. | | 

Arts? 33 2 
ö e 15 
"Arts ! Confeſs; for death is in my hand. 
ö * Lso NOA. ; 
E is in your . . 
f 5 | 1 + ALonzo. 5 
N "Conte ee. confeſs "a7 
3 Nor t tear. my \ veins s with paſſion, to compel thee. | 
© -- “ 
0 1 ſcorn to anſwer thee, Preſumptuous man TS 
. ; Atonzo. © . 


Deny then, andi incurr ol Touler f —— 


Tree . 


a ah Don 0 carla? 


by » wy beſt hopes, more welcome than thy own. 
5 ALON 
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RP | 1 83 | 
is it ; but is vice ſo very rank, 2 
That thou ſhould'ſt dare to daſh it in my face ? 
Nature i is fick of thee, abandon'd woman 1 
Lzoxora. | 


5 
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Repent. 


> 
%1 
« 
; 
+ 
} 
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aa ALonzo. 
Is le for me? 2 
Loves: WEARS 6 | 
Fall, aſk my. Hebe. 
| Atonzo. | 
Aoniſment! 
| Lronora. 


Dar'ſt thou pexſiſt to amg I am diſhoneſt ? 
i e , 
I know thee ſo. 
| LEONORA. | | 
This blow then to thy heart— © 
0 he flabs herſelf, he endeavouring to ö Ber. 


| ALoNzo. 
Ho! zen! Jabella / Ho! She bleeds ! 


Deſpend, ye 2 en. to aſſiſt her? 


LIONWoR A. 
This i is the only way I would wound * 


Tho' moſt u. Now think me guilty ſtill. 


Enter IsaBELLA. 5 


e.. 
** 


ALGNZo. 


Bear her: to + Ty We The world to ſave her! 


Loona. 
Unhappy man ! well may ſt thou gaze and tremble ; 5 
But fix thy terror and amazement right; vs 
Not on my blood, but on thy own diſtraction. 


IR haſt thou done! ? Whom cenſur'd i Leenera.. . 
When 


1 — 2 * 


1% THE REVENGE. 
When thou hadſt cenſur d, thou would ſt ſave her life; ;. 
O inconſiſtent ! Should I live i in ſhame, ; 
Or ſtoop to any other means but this, 55 
T* afſert my virtue? No; ſhe who diſputes, 
Admits it poſſible ſhe might be guilty : | 
While aught but truth could be my inducement to * 
While it might look like an excuſe to thee, 
I ſcorn'd to vindicate my innocence ; | 
But now, I let thy raſhneſs know, the wound 
Which leaſt I feel, is that my dagger made. 
| IIſabella leads out Leonora 


Aionzo. 
Hal Was this woman guilty ?—and if not 


How my thought darkens that way ! Grant, kind heaven, 
That the prove guilty, or give Being end. * 
Js chat my hope then? Sure, the ſacred duſt 
Of her that bore me trembles in its urn. 
Is it in man the ſore diſtreſs to bear, coy 
When hope itſelf is blacken'd to deſpair ? | 
When all the bliſs I pant for, is to gain 
In hell a refuge from ſeverer paint ? [Exit at Alon; 


Enter ZANCA.. 

; nee. 

flow ſtands the great account twixt me and vengeance? 
Tho” much is paid, yet ſtill it owes me much; 

And I will not abate a fingle groan.—— 
Ha! that were well but that were fatal too 
Why be it ſo—Revenge ſo truly great | 
Would come too cheap, if bought with leſs than life. 
Come death, come hell, then; tis reſoly'd ; tis done. 


*t 8 * 6” * : 
_ 


For Zanga rav'd ; and, ſee, he Teeks you ers, Wann 
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43 . 


IsABELLA. 


Ab! Zing, i me tremble : Has not yet 


Thy cruel heart its fill ?—Poor Leonora— 


Zaxc . 
Wetters in blood, and gaſps for her laſt breath: 


What then ? We all muſt die. . 


ISABELLA. 


lk - {? 4 24 — 


44 


Alonzo raves ; 3 
And in che G of his grief, has thrice 
Attempted. on his life: At length, diſarm'd, ' |; 
He calls his friends that ſave him, his worſt foes, 
And importunes the ſkies for ſwift perdition. 
Thus in his ſtorm of ſorrow. After pauſe, 1 
He ſtarted up, and eall'd aloud for Zangs ©. 


| 


To learn that truth, which moſt he dreads to know. 


"Zan Ga. 


a Be gone. 8 e, now, my foul, conſummate all. | 
„ Iſabella. 


F-34234 


"Enter Atonzo. , | „ 


„ 
- 1 18 2 


5 \ ALonzo, ds 
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| Don not tremble ſo; but peak. 
Ae 
n [alli on him 
1 | 
vou will drown me ap your tears." 
eee „ 
| fr tg cauſe ? „ 15 1 
wg F 5 n 1 f F 
3 "As yet, you Ls no cauſe, | 
8 ALOX- 
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1866 THE REVEN GFE. 


| 1 ' Alonzo. 
Doſt thou too rave? Ay 
SITE Zanca.. 
Your anguiſh is to come : 
wm much have been abus d. 
| Ar.onzo. | 
Abus'd ! By whom ? 
ZAM A. 6 
To know, were little A 
Aronzo. 
WP 'twere much. 
awo. | 
Indeed! | 
TH. 1 Mense. 95 
By: heaven. >; # oh bim to my Fr | 


NGA... 
Born for your uſe, I live but to oblige you: . 


an. . dr 
Alense, Ts” 

Am awake pF 
e | Zaxoa. 8 


* x 
4% XA _; 4 . a & * ww 


* "pg ever. 


Thy wife is is guildeſs ; that's one WEE to me; 
And I, I let thee know it; that's another: 


J urg'd Don Carlos to reſign his miſtreſs; 


J forg'd the Letter; I diſpos'd the _— 


 Thated; I deſpis d and Tdeſtroy, 


nM; Arend. 
SY 5. | . n ; — 1. 2 S001, 
2 


Why, this is pa a die Jy blow. | 
Where are you? Crown me, ſhadow me, with Prell 


Ve ſpirits, which delight i in juſt Revenge: 3 
Let Europe, 1 * pallid fons, 80 * "I 


en 


| 
©, 


88 


#: -- 


Let 


- wi 6 


A TRAGEDY. 


Let Afvick, and her hundred thrones, rejoice. 
O my dear countrymen ! look down, and ſee 
How I beſtride your proſtrate conqueror! 

[ tread on haughty Spain, and all her kings: 
' But this is mercy ; this is my indulgence ; 

'Tis peace; tis refuge, from my indignation : 
I muſt awake him into horrors. 'Ho'! © 
Alonzo,: ho | the Moor is at the gate; 
Awake, Invincible, Omnipotent !' 
Thou who doſt all ſubdue. 969"? 


Alox zo. 
amen PAD 1 


Fall'n Chriſtian, 2 miſtak ſt my 8 


The Moor, a flave, an abject, beater ſlare 
(Eternal woes to him that made me ſo I): 


187 


Lock on me. Who am 1? I know, thou ſay'fl _ 


But look again. Has fix years cruel bondage 5 


Extinguiſh d majeſty fo far, that nought 


Shines here, - to give an awe of one above thee? 


When the great Mooriſb king, Abdella, fell, 


Fell by thy hand accurs'd, J fought faſt by him; 


His ſon, tho, thro” his fondneſs, in diſguiſe, 
Leſs to expoſe. me to th' ambitious fo. 


Ha! Does it wake thee ? O'er my father's corſe. p 8 
I ſtood aſtride, till I had clove thy creft + 346 


And then was made. the captive of, a ſquagoes, 


And ſunk into thy ſervant But Ol What, 22 


What were my wages? Hear not heay'n, nor ab! 


My wages were a blow n * n, ies 


And from A . | (ble 5342: £ 
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388 THE REVENGE. 


 Atonzo. N 

O villain! villain? = 80 

| Aha: en ee ro H Ne 
All firife is vin. | | If 
Ao. „ Wie 5 
116 enn = 


Is this my recompence ? Make friends of tigers ! V 
Lay not your young, O mothers, on thè breaſt, 80 
For fear they turn to ſerpents as they lie, 8 1 
And pay you for their nouriſhment with death. N 
"Carlos is dead, and Leonora dying ; | 
Both innocent, both marder'd, both by me: 1 
That heav'nly maid, which ſhould have liv'd for ever, . 
At leaſt have gently flept her ſoul away; 
Whhoſe life ſhoulT have ſhut up as evening flow'rs 
At the departing ſund—was murdet'd ) mutder'd ! 
O ſhame! O guilt! O horror! O e 
O puniſhment! Had Satan never fell, 
Hell had been made for me—O Lemera? 4 


Zan. 3s 
Muſt I deſpifſe thee too, as well as hate thee ?? 


Complain of grief, complain thou e man. 
Priam from fortune's lofty ſummit fell 
Great Alerander midſt his conqueſts mourn'd ; 
Heroes and demi- gods have known their ſorrows ; 
Cæſars have wept; and I have had my Keen * 
But tis reveng'd ; and ao my work is done: 
Yet, e' er I fall, be it one part of Vengeance, 
To make ev'n thee confeſs that I am juſt: | 
Thou ſeeſt a prince, whoſe father thou haſt Hain; ; 
Whoſe native country thou haſt laid in blood 5 
| Waoke ſacred perſon, oh ! thou haſt prophan'd; 


Whoſe 


* * N 
W 


Whoſe reign 3 What was left to me 

So highly born? No kingdom, but Revenge; 

No treaſure, but thy tortures, and thy groans. 

If men ſhould aſk. who brought thee to thy end, | 
| Tell them the Moor, and they will not deſpiſe thee : 
If cold white mortals cenſure this great deed, 

Warn them, they judge not of ſuperior beings, / 

Souls made of fire, and children of the ſan, 

With whom Revenge is virtue. Fare thee well 
Now, fully ſatisfy d, I mould take leave 
But one thing grieves me; ſinee thy death is near, | 

I leave thee my example how to die. | 


As be is going to flab himſelf,” Alonzo ruſhes upon i FER 2 
prevent him. Jn the meas time, Enter Alvarez, at- 
tended. They. diſarm and ſeize VIS: AH * 
the dagger 7 11 bis boſom. | 

Atonzo, 

No, monſter, thou Many not + leap by death. 


O father! 


e | 
. 0 l Fe Iabella, 


Touch'd with remorſe to ſee her miſtreſs pangs, 
Told ay the beg. xr tale. 117 


Kone „* i 
| Hh I-21 e en es 5 
. 2 F 
As I have been a vultur to thy heart, n 5 Ten at's 


So will I be a raven to thine. ear, 


And true as ever ſnuff the ſcent of blood, 


As ever flapt its heavy wing againſt N 
The window, of the fick, and croak d deſpair; | "obo 
Thy wife is dead. 1 
1 FT t the. e fide of the e Lage, 0 and ri 

Al- 


W 


a erat 


x90 THE REVENGE. 
Hs. 7 ALVAREZ. | 
The dreadful news is true. 


ALonzo. 
Tony, the rack; invent new torments for him. 


ANA. ö 


This too is well. | The fix d and noble mind 
Turns all occurrence to its own —— 4 

And I'll make vengeance. of- calamity. 

Were I not thus reduc'd, thou would'ſt not know, 
That, thus reduc'd, I dare defy thee ſtill: 

Torture thou may'ſ; but thou ſhalt ne'er deſpiſe me: 
The blood will follow, where the knife is driven; 
Tag. will quiver, where the pincers tear; 
And. ſighs and cries by nature grow on pain: 
But theſe are foreign to the ſoul: Not mine 


The groans that iſſue, or the tears that fall ; 


They diſobey me; on the rack I ſcorn thee, 
As when my fauchion clove thy helm i in battle. 
Aen. 

Peace, villain! , 1 

1 MEG: "EY 

1 | While [ live, old man, 5 1 . 
And, well I know, thou dar'ſt not kill me yet; 
For that would rob thy blood-hounds of their prey. 


| Antec 20. 
Who call'd Alonzo En * 
8 62 | | 
No one call'd, my «fa. 
ALonzo. 1 | 
Agri 1— tis Carb voice: and I obey. 


O how laugh at all that this can do! | Shewing the dagger. 
The wounds that pain'd, the wounds that murder'd me, 


Were giv'n before; I am already dead; — 


This _ 


Inn 


þ "bh RAGEDY. 191 
This only marles my body for the grave. [Sooke himſelf. 
Africks thou art reveng d O Leonora 192 - [Dies. 


ZANGA, 
Good ruffians, give me leave; my blood is yours ; 


The wheel's prepar d, and you ſhall have it all; 
Let me but Took one moment on the dead, | 
And pay nnn with gazing on my papgs. 
| [He goes to Alonzo's body. 
Is this Alonzo ? Where s the haughty mien ? 
Is that the hand which ſmote me? Heav' ns, how pale! 1 
And art thou dead? So is my enmity : | 
I war not witk the duſt: The great, the proud, 
The conqueror of Africh, was my foe. 
A lion preys not upon carcaſſe. 
This was the only method to ſubdue me: 
Terror and doubt fall on me; all thy good 
Now blazes ; all thy guilt is in the grave: 
Never had man ſuch funeral applauſe; . 
If I lament thee, ſure thy worth was great. 
O vengeance I have follow'd thee too far, 
Andto receive me hell blows all her fires.” [Hes is borne Wm. 


% + ALVAREZ: de 
Dreadful effect of jealouſy ! a rage | 


In which the wiſe with caution will engage 3 
Reluctant long, and tardy to believe, 
Where, ſway' d by nature, we ourſelves deceive; 
Where our own. folly joins the villain's art, 


And each man finds à Zange in his heart." [Exeune," 
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EPILOGUE 


Bra FRIEND. 


| 35 Ar nnn 
To beg you'd bleſs the offering of his irain s: 

And I, your proxy, pramis d. in your name, 

The Child ſhould lime, at left, Six days of ome: 

T like the Brat; but fill his faults can find; 

And, by the Parent's Leave, will pal my mind. 
Gallants, pray tell me, do, yay think 'twas well, 

To let a willing maid lead apes in hell? 

You, nicer Ladies, ſhauld-you think it right + 

To eat no Suben on your Wedging-night ? 

Shou'd Engliſh Maſsands dare te ftarve. their Wives, 

Be. ſure, they'd lead moſt comfortable; lives, 

But he loves miſchief, and, with. * Aer 

Mou d fain ſet loving cauples by the cant; 

Wou'd ſpoil: the tender hufbands of our nation, 

By teaching them his vill outlandi/h faſhions 

But aus ue been taught, in our 1 dine, 

That Tealonfy,: tha' \juft, is fill a crime,” * 

Ang: will be fill; fur, ¶ not to lame the plot) a 

That ſame Alonzo was a flupid ſot, 

To kill a bride, a miſtreſs unenjoy d; 

Tuer fome excuſe, had the poor man been cloy'd: 


To 


KEIL OGCUE 193 

To dill ber on ſuſpicion, ere he knew | 
Whether the heinous crime were falſe or true. 
The prieft ſaid grace; ſhe met him in the bower, 

In hopes foe might anticipate an hour: 
Lowe was her errand, but the hot-brain'd Spaniard, 
Iaftead of Love—produc'd—a filthy Poniard :—— 
Had he been wiſe, at this their private meeting, 

The proof 0'th' Pudden had been in the Eating : 
Madam had then been pleas d, and Don contented, 
And all this blood and murder been prevented. 
Britons, be wiſe, and, from this ſad example, 
Mer break a Bargain, but firſt take a Sample. 
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PROLO GUE, 


Written by Mr. DODSLE OY 


And ſpoken by Mr. Havany- 


7 H E Tragic muſe, -ovelving many a page 51 
Of time's long records drawn from every age, 

Forms not hen plans on low or trivial deeds, 

But marks the firiking | — When ſome Hero bleeds 

To ſave his Country, then her poxwers inſpire, 

Aud ſouls congenial catch the patrivt fre... 

When bold oppreſſion grinds a ſuffering land; 

When the een dagger gleams in murder's hand; 

When black conſpiracy infects the throng ; 

Or fell revenge fits broofing der bis Avrong 3 

Then walks ſhe forth in terror ; at ber frown 

Guilt ferinks appall'd, th feated on a throne. 

But the rack'd foul, when dark ſuſpicions rend; 

When Brothers hate, and Sons with Sires contend ;; 

When claſbing intereſ!s war eternal wage ; 

Aud Lowe, the tendereſt paſſion, turns to Rage 

Then grief on every viſage flands impreſt, © 

And pity throbs in every feeling breaft ; 

Hape, Fear, and Indignation, riſe by turns, 

S bB fron | ſcene with various paſſion burns. 

K 3 ©. ek. © 


98 PROLOGUE. 
Suck, is aur tale :. Nan bluſos if. e fow "Fu 4 


A, 


T 200 re virtue's tribute paid to hunian woe RES 
Such drops new y Are t to brig 2 eyes impart ; i T7 
The flent quitneſs of a tender hearts  _ 7 
Such drops adorn the noble Hero's cheek, | 
And paint his <vorth, in firokes that more . ſpeak : 
Not he who 'carndt weep; but he'wwha can, 

Shiavs the great foul, and proves ge a Mar. 

| Yet ds not idly grieve at others pain, | 

Nor let the tears of nature fall in vain: 

Watch the cloſe crimes from whence their ills have grown, 
And. from their Halli, learn to mend your own. 
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tes, King: of TOR Mr. Bzexy, 
PRS E us, his elder Son, „ Mossor. 
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Philip, at length, prevail'd ;;he.taok, by night, % 2 | 
The town, and palace, of his deadly foe ; | 
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| Who-gives an empire, by the gift defeats 

All end of giving; and procures contempt 
Iaſtead of gratitude, An empire loſt, 

Debroy d would lefs confound me, andy my. 
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peace- making brother] Wherefore bring you besen 
But to prevent my glory from the field? 8 l 
The peace you bring, was meant as war to m2 
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I fight his battles; chat all Tean'ds, | C 
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Thou in whoſe eye, ſo modeſt, and ſo bright, | 

Ive ever wakes, and keeps a yeſtal ire, 

Ne'er ſhall I wean my fond, fond heart from thee. 

But Per/eus warns me to rouue all my powers. 

As yet I float in dark uncertaint,yj ; 
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Might haye the pain of knowing all i nothngs 
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| When, impotent, to make their promiſe good: 
Hence, kings, at lead, bd faire 10 be wrench. 
__ AnTiconus: | 75 
| True; Sir; "tis empty, or tormenting, +78 
The days of life are ſiſters ;. all alike; _. 
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Thro' blaſted hopes, with change of fallacy 3 
While joy is, like to-morrow, {till to come; 
Vor ends e Chace hat in fraye. 
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Antigonis, this pain will ceaſe, 

Which meets me at the banquet ; ; "haunts my „. 
Nor, by the- din of arms, is frighted from me. 
Canſcience, what art chou? Thou tremendous power! 

| Who doſt ifRabit us without our leave; 
And art, within ourſelves; another ſelf; 

A maſter ſelf, «that loves to domineer, 

And treat the 'monarch frankly as the lave, - 

How doſt thou light a-torch to diſtant deeds 7 

Make the paſt, preſent; and the future, frowh 7 
How, ever and anon, awake the ſoul. 
As with a peal of thunder, to ſtrange. horrors, 
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I fear ſome TT _ in A Os” 
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By * and bate not one in the reba x. 
Could infants burt we ?, "Twas not Ile aeg 
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My lord, 1 40 confeſs the gods are with us 3, cp 
Stand At. our fide 3 in ev 'ry act of ae an re 
And on bur pillow watch, each ſeeret ee, ge 
Nay, ſee it in its embryo, vet unborn. .. F 
But their wrath ceaſes on remorſe for guilt; ©} 


And well I. know your ſorrows touch, your. o Sit , * 
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She had two ſons ; but two: And In paved; 
Misfortune ſtands with her bow ever bent 
Over the world ;. and he who wounds ee 
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The conſolation of a little envy; 

55 ; "Tis all their pay for thoſe ſuperior cares, . 
Thoſe panys of heart, their vaffals ne'er can feel. 
Where are theſe trangers ? Firſt Tl hear their tale; 
Then talk in Tony with my fons. 
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Nor to your godlike like valour owe your ruin. "a 
3 Greece, I. befaly, Ulhriam, Rome has ſeiz'd 
| | Your treaſures waſted, and your phalanx wien . 
Should ſhe proceed, and Arie at Macedon, 3 
What would be . of empire? 
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Rome now FUTON an anſwer. wy fits judge, hh 
| And aol have 41 on rt!!! ee 
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| es an x anſwer! 2 
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Or more, Sir 5 as becomes a friend of Rome. 


KING. W al 
Or Alexander” 's heir, to riſe iN dine... 1 
But to the purpoſe. Thus a king to thoſe 
That would make kings, and puff them out at e 
Has Philip done amiſs ? Twas you provok d bim. 
My cities, which deſerted in my wars, 
I thought it meet to puniſh : You deny'd me. 1 
When 1 had ſhook the walls of Marne. 
You pluckt me thence, and took the taken town: 
Then you fent word 1 ſhould retire from Greece, 
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A conqueſt at my door, by nature mine ; in 
And ſaid, Here end thy realm; as ye were e gods! | 
And gods ye mall be, ere Rome humbles me. 1 


All this is done; yet Pbilip i is your friend 1 
If this buys friendſhip; where can you, find foes * 
In what regard will ſtern Rome look upon me * 
If as a friend, too precious let her hold _ 
Her own efteem, to caſt a tain on mine; ery 
If as an enemy, let her proceed, © 
And do as ſhe has done; ſhe need no more, ett 
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The Romans do no wrong; yet flill are men: «Copa 
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To-morrow ſets it right: If Phi loves 
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Humility to Rome will lead him to it: 1 


"Skies can _—_— more than common kings can govern, 
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Since thus yu treat us,. — hear another charge. 
Why here detain you, priſoner of your power, 
His daughter, who was once Rome's good ally, 
The king of 7 brace Why is ſhe not reſtor'd ? 


For our next meeting you'll provide an anſwer. 
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How ſay'ſt, viſcopired boaſter ! This to me 1 
With Hannibal I cleft yon Alpine rocks ; ww" 
With Hannibal choak'd Thraſymene with dem. 
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Let theſe white hairs, put in a claim to peace! 
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In her own language, ſcorning uſeleſs words 
You ſee ber now; ſhe ſwells into my eyes. | 
I cle ther de y heart ;- fold thee in i 1 
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Or ir leagu'd worlds £ vperior forces, b bring, on 
Id rather die a Father, than a King. 

Fathers alone, a Father heart can know 5 5 Hh oo 

When brothers love ! But if their hate ſucceeds, 

hes wage the war 3 but 'tis the Father bleeds: - 
| "benny. 


34 \ End of the Þ ier Ate * 3t$1i7 


-- — 2 0 WEE N 
2 d . "iz: 
S Do: — PS” EDIT © DAY 


os 44 11 s 
1 ; | 


E 
* 8 


11 ee of Waise ith 
Hv loiters my ambaſſador to we - 
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And menace aim, to chaſe a rival hence, ft en 
And keep the feld alone Oh! ſhall” „ 
To gaze whale days; to learn to read your eye; 
To ſtudy your delights; to chide the winds 
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The beaten trade; the Wee path of pray — 
5 Ye pow'rs of darkneſs ! that rejoice Ill; WS 


'To wither. every virtue 10 che * To vi 3 
To keep the, door of dark oo 3 


And ſduff the Frarcſul ſames of . 


4 


From bet blue, or Your. red beds of „„ 


And, a, baiting ee hag 
Stand in dread contraſt to the golden 
I ung. ee in 


Are ſure to be defested. To rike home, 


% 
- 


While 1 rranſport, you with: the tecor 
Of what your faichfal. miniſter has done, 


2 „1e pas 55 1. Beyond 


b. I 


1 


4 


As author of chatzepnffich I declind,. . 


1 
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$I F RAGE 


To: 70) you enge 8d fee che Bl, dnl 8 

Hear,” and àpplaud. Nos, Ferie # Proceed Oo 22 2 

ww 3 is the r forg d ? 5 (on Een in CL 

* relies. { er {oo sid 

| | © This, moment; and might i 

The canning eye of jealouſy itſelf. 
| Pisse ss. 

Tis well: eben- of what nad a 2 

Since laſt ann wn DIE . Ho: hes Ne tt, 

vt + ; Wa 6a N b. Du 

l 1 y al S Ns l 

898 20 Ay a 1 e een 
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Thy whole attention! Hers'w6 ad is private : 
Know then, my Perichs,, the mock encounter:'--1 . 
I turn'd, as taught by thee, to real rage. e 4 


Dot blaſted be the cowards which I led 
1 Va 2h * S 


« Th Lg © 3% 

* 42 
3 3 TL DD & 171 . aaa IB '* 3; of] 
c r 0 he oof : "IT * 1 t 44618 HB OY 44 A 11 2 


Mark me well: Y N 


The villains Cog bot ſoon my prudence . wy 
To good account thay momentary ſhame. -. 0 r 
Thux——l pretend 'twas voluntary Seke .. - bo ,baA 
To fave a brother « blood: accuſing MY n 518 SEK 


8 


Aud: e dee * W an lere 
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Held by the victor, as our rites. require: 
To which(his eaſy nature, ſoon appeas'd, 
Invited me. I went not; but ſene ſpies 
To learn what paſs'd ; which i ſpies, , as en 
dee 1 K were ill us d. mae e 
e r PunicLEs. | 
1 By whom ? your brother ? 


we 


No ; by kis nee oon iter; 
Not knowing that my ſervins wets'abur', 8 alle 


4198 e 212A 


* 


Kind, and gay-hearted,; came to vift e. % 


They; wie inifur'd ity Spiel, for felf- — ai 1 
Conceal'd*their arms benetith the robes of peace. 
Of this inform' d, agua: my genius ſerx d me.. 


Pries. 
You ** ee from theſe few in ame 5163 woH 


To charge a murderous aſſault on all. 
- 66 boys 18 Pigs, 
True, Pericles But — FS 57 20 
Againſt my brother ſwift I baremyr gates; 299181 910: UW 
Fly to my-fathen; and; wink, artful tears, | 
Accuſe Demctrius ; fft;cofftixing ſports;#ic 1 
And guiltleſs exerciſe; to:mortal rage: 21949 bak 
Then, of inviting me (Mill Macher puilt!) © 
To ſmiling death in an/invenon'd oh 5505 1 
And, laft, that, both theſe failing, mad with r rage, 
He'thiew bis Kfcmes f baftecf te Ade 


And With arm d met 267 Uly 6 ee al 
ane "ras ors pi ben rl QA eos N 


| Three ſtartling articles7 und well concerted, 
Following each other in. an SE. Tel nan: a 


Wich fair fig ilitude 


Ar 


AG 


Fig bore your father Pxx- 


vw 


<= 


2 AYE RNGED T4 T7 a 


Nip PzERSZ Us. i lt vo 6 


Oh l. he hook 1 he fell, 10, 
Nor was his i feng ol at id ek ein be- al 


, What ta Ee“ be Pi MELT hah 5 $154 TIO? SA oT 
| he, when recover d? . | 


F X 
+48 TI 430] A aSHG ON 
Paselvs. 


110 2 His reſolve 
I know not e fee, his minion comes; ; 
And comes perhaps to tell me But Ill e 
Suſtain my Part and. echo loud we ae, 0 
Nought ſo like innocence, as perfect gui. 
If he brings zught of moment, you'll, inform me. 
+2827 [45 Perſeus goes of, Jn 4s fei by officers, 
pon Off Dei. Enter, Du, boat ei. {A 10 
4 | Pasties. 
How fares veg + 24, i911 mort nis 4s 09 1 
oo. 5 1 . . or 
: 1 - By'n as an aged oak Þ 
Puſht 6 a Hb; rh6-teboyr of che im a 91417 
| Whoſe largeſt branches are-ſiruck'o-by-rhunder — 
Yet ſtill he lives and on the mountain ron: 
Strong in afftiftion; awful from bis wounds at: 
And more rever'd id rum, than in glory. bn 
215 ig atis, ö Stent dd 
I bear prince Peau: Bas ageus d hie brother. OT 
961 i EAN 38 oi ect 104 dr e bak 
True; and the king's commands are. now gone fond ft 
To throw, them both in chains z For. farther, chonghs, 
Makes Philip doubt the truth, of; Perſeus' charge. 
ob2:152n0) Pais SHH HT 


What then 1 = his g ws as n. 1050 dad 1 apo 


474 | 
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| Muſt plead their cauſe before him : Nay, already, 


His nobles, judges, counſellors, are met ; 


And public juſtice wears her ſterneft form: 


A more momentous trial ne er was known; 
Whether the pleaders you. ſurvey as brothers, 
Or princes, known in arts, or fam'd for arms; 
Whether you-ponder, in their aw ful Judge, 55 
The tender parent, or the mighty king: - 
Greece, Athens hears the cauſe: The great refule 

Is life, or Ig r e * [Trumpets 


Wins  trumpots bete * ge, a 5 8 5 
Dale i 
© — to the « court, 
nnn | > 1 
scENE FEET e King: _ 
Enter an and fab bis place by the Kino. 
* "Han * 32 2 77 * { : oF n 8 f 1 


— mou Here fie I to debate, 


2: Which vital. limb. es len, nen cht in be, "FT 


But render wretched life more wretched ſtill. 
What ſee I, but heav' n's vengeance, in my ſons ? 


Their guilt a ſcourge ſor mine: Tis thus heav'n writes 


las n meaning, plain in Fer erte 
wage leaves to man 


Banne and Deviirirvs & hats from * r- 


ent fair e rbe. A2 ; 'Perſevs 1 by. ” and 
n wan ntiganus; : 


121. 3 in 


„ . Druas! 4% 24 <4 T4 81 Aer. 225 
1 3 Sir, your ſons, 
1241 FS. 7 ine. 


1. no > ; and that I ever had, Ls 


{TRA-GEDY... 237 


Is now my heavieſt curſe ; And yet what care, 


What pains, I took to curb their riſing rage Hi * 
How often have F-rang'd ehre“ hiftory ß, 
To find examples for their private uſe?” - 4. 


The Thebun brothers did I fet before them — 
What blood !- What deſolation but in vam 1 nen 


For thee, Benurriun, did T go to W 
And bring thee patterns thence of GRASS ove; 

4 The Vini, ad the pio: Pet an vain! 2 e 1 
If I'm à mona ch, where is your obedlence? Ws 
If Pm a father, Whores: your" duty to: me? 
If old, your veneration due to years? To * 

| ButI haue wopt, and you have worn, in vam? * 0 
I had our ear, and chmity your heart. Aen. 
Ho was this morning's counſel thrown 1 R 

| How happy i 18 ur mother in he. grave! . * pA | 


She, When The: bore you, ſuffef' d Tels: Her N 1 
Her Pungent pangs, throb thro? the father” s heart. 


| DEMETRIUS... work 
You can't conftemn me, Sir, to worſe than this. 


EE WS eat "KN bp Pb n AE es, 811 * 


Than that 1 dbeciver 2 Wide Te, n 

Vou both with impious wiſhes graſp 1 my ſceptre: 19A 
Nodhib is ſacred, nothing dear, but Empire; Pat 
Bfochbr, nr filther, ean you heart Geer luſt 
Of Empire burns, ext gi alf bende. os 
Why pant you for it? To give others ze ß 
Be ape aw'd yourſelves, aud tremble-at it, * 
"While i ders han and n SH OS YOON. os 


6 . 2 


anghn A ne 


"IE 5 . : 13 | | - 5 
Ded 4 al 5 ory! warmth | 
| S8 21 61 33 * 
Pr E |. by 5 : i” i; 1 F f 
3! © 45 „Ban ava 1 18111 bus ; en 1 Gif Ke. 


5 1 yp 
1 Fi © # % i 


ll 'T r HEUSK OTHER S. 
+ 2361 12d And ne 29101 118 
They that ſhoulg ſlice? me from ef Hlaſt, wo! 
To be themſelves the ſtorm ! O how Rome triumphs ! 
on f How hey bfiug tis Hoarf head%o fü: 
Conqueſt and faitis, dhe lhbür uf my life: pl 
Now turn againſt me; and call in che ae N . 
To gaze at what df Phy, bet who no gi 
Wants ev'n the wretel's priwilege -A Win. ae 
What can I wiſh ? Demetrius may be händen. „ 
What then is Perſeus N Judgment hangs as yet 
Doubtful o'er them ; but Tm condemn d — ; ; 
For both are mine; and ohe is foul as hell. 
Should theſe two hands wage war, (theſe hands leſs dear!) 
What boots it which prevails ? In both I bleed. | 
But I have done. Speak, Perſeus, and at large: 
You'll oY no Sa: hearing. Thou forbear. 
: [To Demetrius. 


wk 8 TT 
178 "Twas with utmoſt . 1 forbore. 
Theſe chains were ſcarce deſign d to reach my tongue: 
Their A is en Topping here. 


Theſe Minh? for what ? "Are chains for innocence ? i 

Not ſo ; for, ſee, Demetrius wears them too. 

Fool that I was, to tremble at vain laws; | 

Nor learn from him defiance of their frown ; 

Since innocence and guilt are us'd alike; 

Blood-thirfty ſtabbers, and their deſtin'd prey; 

3 and He—1 will not call him brother: 
T [Pointing at Demetrius, 


He want ot chat enhancement of bi gilt. T 
9 85 | LE 10. 


* 


jw. ad: 


. 


„ 


You 


2 
«a 


 ATFRAGTDY.! ki 239 
ne 525 | 

But doſer 1 to the aint; and lay 5 us | 

Your whole Yepuriguent: a ue ee N 


PRS SUvss. 1 
Scarce was he cool from tu embrace this morning, 


Which you injoin d, and I fincerely gare 
Nor thought he plann'd my death within 3 F 
When holding vile, oaths, honour, duty, love, 
If war, why not fair war? But that has danger 
He bluſh'd not to invite me to his banquet. 
I went nat; and in that was I to blame? 182 


Think you, there nothing had been found Wy peace, 
From whence ſoon after ſally'd armed men? + 


Think you, I nothing had to fear from e 7 
When from their foi/s-I ſcarce eſenp'd with life? 
Or poiſon might 51. valour ſuit as well :—— __ 
This paſs'd, as ſuits his wiſdom, Macedonians ! 15 
Who volts o'er elder brothers to a ax e 
With an arm'd rout he came to viſit me. 
Did I refuſe to go, a bidden gueſt? "FR, = TOR 
And ſhould I welcome him, a threat'ning foe J On 
Leaning 2 18122 boiling for revenge ! . 0 


| „ | * 

'Tis falſe.” | | | by | 
7 Adee FFF 

"a Feder- The rw e 
2 Praszus. | 


eee 
You now had mourn'd. my death, not heard my cauſe — | 


an be deny, Morag rl wn? „ 


% 


2 T HE BROTHER S. 
Call thoſe I name; who dare this deed, dare all; 


Yet will not dare deny, that this is true. ' Ho 

My death alone can yield a longer proof 3 

Will no leſs proce” than" Fat content a father? The 
an l ier teen ag Ft: 

f Perjrus, you ſee, has are, 6 well as fre: BO 15: Pro 


| 1505 him, pg pry we" i my BORES = F 
Not find well ꝓleas d the fountain whence it 3. 
Let him, who ſhudders at a brother” ene 
Find refuge in the boſom of a fathernr! 
For where elſe can I fly;? mom ol imple: 2 1 
I have no Romans, with their eagles wings, 
To ſhelter me; Demetrigs. borrows choſe, 
To mount full rebel high: I have their beds "I 
And, thanks to -heavin!. deſerve it: Good! Demetrius | 
Can ſee your towns and. kingdoms: torn away 

Buy theſe protectors und neler loſe his temper. 
My weakneſs ]! I conſeſi, it makes me rave; 


It makes me wenn my RY gow. 1 
| ner i 1 
Was ever gegen oe of dul love 2 7 OT ( 

\PraSETS.' 1 
Vain are Rome's hopes, "while you and I ſarvive : 


But ſhou'd the ſword take me, and age my father, 
(Heav'n grant they leave him to the ſtroke of age!) 
The kingdom, and the king, are both their own; ; 
A duteous loyal king, a ſceptred ſlave, 
| 2 ——— to Rome. 
| Kine. 
Fi It an cantguake nally au.. OE 
8 Pz 


£ 1 ＋ N 1 AGE D . 


uy IIb x PERSEUuv s. 
How, at nd: news, would Hannibal PIN 


How the great ſhade of Alexander ſmile Ee = bi 42 
The thought quite choaks me up: I can vo wan MR 
1 ee W 
_ e eee 
. F "AE 5 
Nes sii have I T poke at al 


"Twas needleſs : Philip juſtifies my brew ot I 
Philip's the ſingle witneſs which I call, 


To 2 28 Demetrius guilty. eee 
„ Kine. 
nenn What doſt mean ? 
PERSEUs. 


What mean I, Sir ! what mean 11 To run mad 3 
For who, unſhaken both in Hoare wh 00 


NR Tf ee eve 
F . 59%. Maas x 
; TER What? X 
£2154, coor ene ee ,-| 1 
: i 2248 "This mains nk, A 


This os, 4 proclaim- d him Philip's king: 
This morning they forgave you for his ſake. 


O pardon, pardon I could ſtrike him dead. 
AT mp5; 2 3s eg] 
Pzr5EVS. 


Not more truth; that cannot FA 1 
nn one proof can't eſcape you; 
For what but truth could make me, Sir, ſo bold? 
Rome puts forth all her ſtrength to crown her minion: 
Demetrius vices, thriving of themſelves, : 
Her fulſom ITY to ranker growth, 
* L. II..: 0 578 
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Demetrins i is the burden of her ſong ; ; 
Each river, Bill, and dale, has learnt his name; ; 


While elder Perſeus in a'whifper dies. 
Demetrius treats \* Demetrius gives us peace ; 
Demetrius is our god, and aob47d be = 
My ſight is ſhort ; Look on him you that can.: 
What ſage ex bits upon his brow, 
What aweful. marks of wiſdom, en uchſafes 
To patronize a Father, e "oY 
Such Ry unn, 14 via 
: Kano, «i; 
: m 26h * Treaſon ! Death ! 
Pens 
Nor let the ties. of blood bind up the hands 
Of juſtice ; Nature s ties are broke already 
For, who contend before you ?—Your two 
No; read aright ; tis Macedo#, and Rome. 
A well- maſ d foreigner, and your—orly ſon, 
Guard of your. life, and—exile of your love 
Now, bear me to my dungeon: What ſo fit 
As darknefs; chains, and death, for fuck att 
2 it. 700 "King. A 1 An © 
Speak, Dedlerviid. $511} D099 Io ene 
AnTIGonus. 
My lord, he cannot ſpeak; 82771 his tears 
an of moe. 1 
Fan 1555 Pn 4 
d ak . 
Now, Pied phraſe;'and foppery of _ 
More graseful action, and à ſmoother rere Th 
That orator of fable; and fair face, 
Will ſteal on 0 . yu liſten; - 


. 


' 1 —_— 


Platte truth, and I, plain Pneus, are forgot. De 


ATRAGEDY. aug 
bf: Dux rRIUobs. 0 

My ker King ! and Judge! thrice Ct 8 

Your Son, your Subject, and your Priſoner, hear; | 

Thrice humble ftate ! If I have grace of ſpeech, 

(Which gives, it ſeems, offence) be that no crime, 

Which oft has ſerv'd my country, and my king: 

Nor in my brother let it paſs for virtue, 

That, as he is, ungfacious he would ſeem : 

For, oh! he wants not art, tho? grace may fail him. 

The wonted aids of thoſe that are accus'd, 

Has my accuſer ſeiz'd. He ſhed falſe tears, 

| That my true ſorrows might ſuſpected flow : 

He ſeeks my life, and calls me Murderer; 

And yows no refuge can he find on earth, 

That 7 may want it in a father's arms; 

Thoſe arms, to Which een ſtrangers fly for fafety, © 


n | | 
Speak t you chitge: | 3 4. „%% 
Re Deuxrnius. 
f | He charges me with treaſon ; >. 


If I'm a traitor, if I league with Nome, 
Why did his zeal forbear me till this hour? EP . 
Was treaſon then no crime, till (as he feigns) | 

I ſought his life ? Dares Per/zus hold, ſo much, 

His father's welfare cheaper than his own n? 

Leſs cauſe have I, a brother, to complain. 

He ſays, I wade for Empire thro his blood: 

He ſays, I place my confidence in Rome: _ 

Why murder him, if Rome will crown my brow T ; 

Will then a ſceptre, dipt in brother s blood. 


Conciliate love, and make my reign, Liu! ? 1 
2 dart Fits 


Fa . Is 
SY 1 . 
2 +# 


— - 8 , _ 
K * 2 * 
8 2 mo al A I « 
2 7 4 E a VF ki. Dot FH. RR 2 * 8 * 
7 1 yy £ 1 % > * - — » 4 FP 7 p 5 y \ 4 
- A. — —_ Gr 224 of * r * 4. 4 a . n * 3 * 22 52 - 
e 8 gy — 1 A 8 1 2 * <4 . 1 — v3 -S 1 o wet Ls, 2 2 
bs 2 Fan — 4 ay As "S; — % = o 2 o 
— I ES 7 2 2 2 1 — »=y _ = 
ho $ a 7. 4 I 4 i SW 
8 a 5 1 ＋ 


— 


* 
2 2 ah. OP N 
7 2 
RS ZZ Hp TE * 7 
On. = r 
_ 9 1 3 
3 | 


A ns Ros Re : . 4 d 
oy 8 — — a r — Aa . Py „ ay _ \  _ AC LS YAY 2 8 
DRY = 9 1 1 * ws 2 2; 8 n 27 "all re A ai _— 5 1 r 
"a 1 N F 1 = S en vp i a ys bi 4 = 2 —1 8 o r — — 
F * \ — "vn ”. 4 1 . r * n FLORES — oy o : a E 2 _ 
\ 1 — — = = l 


Fs ENDL eat 
= \ = 5 = Ty; 7 % 2. ky 
*. NI - whe A . 


4 
ns as OF 


244 THE BROTHERS. 


Falſe are both charges; and he. po” them falſe, 
By placing them together. 


© ANTIGONDSs. 
That's well — 


DameTRIVs. 


| Mark, vir, how Perſeus, unawares, bers me 


From guilt in all, by loading all with guilt. 

Did I defign him poiſon at my feaft ? 

Why then did I provoke him in the field ? 
That, as he did, he might refuſe to come? 

When angry he refus'd, I ſhould have ſooth'd 


His rous'd reſentment, and deferr'd the blow; 
Not deftin'd him that moment to my ſword, 


Which-I befare inſtructed him to ſhun. 
Thro' fear of death, did he decline my banguet 3 


Cou d I expect admittance then at his? 
Theſe numerous pleas at variance, overthrow 


Each ether, and are advocates for me. 


 PzR$EUS. 
No, Sir; 3 Poſthumius is his advocate. 


Kix. 


Art thou afraid that I ſhould hear him out! ? 


Vawareies: 
Quit then this picture, this well-painted *. 


And come to that, which touches him indeed. 


Why is Demetrius not deſpis'd of all, 


His ſecond in endowments, as in birth * 
How dare I draw the thoughts of Macedon ? 


How dare I gain eſteem with foreign powers A | 
- Eſteem, when gain'd, how dare I to preſerve ? 


Theſe are his ſecret thoughts ; theſe burn within ; ; 


5 Theſe ſing up accuſations in his _ 
p Turn 


n ß I. tH- 


A TRAGEDY. 1 is 
Turn friendly viſits to foul fraud, and murder; 
And pour in poiſon to the bowl of love. 
* is 7 +: oth in a younger brother. 


Kine. 
But clear your conduct with regard to Rome? 


 DewmerTRIVs. | 
Alas! dread Sir, I grieve to find ſet down, 


Among my crimes, what ought to be my praiſe. 

That I went hoſtage, or ambaſſador, a 

Was Philip's high command, not my requeſt : 

Indeed, when there, in both thoſe characters, 

1 bore in mind to whom I owe my birth: 

Rome's favour follow'd. If it is a crime 

To be regarded, ſpare a crinie you caus'd ; 

Caus'd by your orders, and example too. 

True, I'm Rome's friend, while Rome is your ally: K 

When not, this hoſtage, this ambaſſador, To 

So dear, ſtands forth the fierceſt of her foes; 9 

At your command, flies ſwift on wings 1 fre, * 

The Ae of a father's arm 
AnTiconus, IgE 

There fooks, at once, the Hero, and the im. 


. DewmeTRraivs. 
To cloſe—To thee, I grant, ſome thanks are due; 


Not 1 thy kindneſs, but malignity: ME 
Thy character's my friend, tho” thou my foes 

For, ſay, whoſe temper promiſes moſt guilt? 

Perſeus, importunate, demands my death: 

I do not aſk for his: Ah! no; I feel 

Tos powerful nature pleading for him here :- 

But, were there no fraternal tie to bind me. 3 


Wert; M 3 : | 5 9 A 


[Speaking to TR | 


Pear from affection, as thou'rt near in blood! 
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A fon of Philip muſi be dear to me. 
If you, my father, had been angry with me, 
An elder brother, a leſs aweful parent, The! 
He ſhould aſſwage you, he ſhould intercede, Con 
Soften my failings, and indulge my youth: Shal 
But my aſylum drops its charaQter; And 
I find not pag wo reſcue, bat my ruin, A | Thr 
Funes. eee Pye 
His bold aſfrance— | wn 2: Ane 
| "Kino. n £724 Ad 
Do not intertope him ; ; Por 
But let thy brother Gi his deſene. if 
Daus rns. = *'T 
O Perſeus! how, I tremble as I N . = 
Where is a brother's voice; a brother's eye * He 


Where is the melting of à brother's heart? 
Where is our aweful father's dread command z 
Where a dear, dying mother's laſt requeſt? 
Forgot, ſcorn'd, hated, trodden under foot! 
Thy heart, how dead to ey'ry call of nature! 
Unſon' d! unbrother d! nay, unhumaniz'd ! 


Oh ! Perjeus, Porſeus {Sat my heart's too full. 


[Falls on Antigonus. 
Kino. 
Support km. NEE | 
Nn Patienvs:i: 
w overtakes u crimes. 
No more ! 5 
1 . 


See, from his hoary brow, he wipe the Ber, 


Which/agony wrings from fin. 


AT RAG W 1 367 
King. 4 4715 92 A 
Theſe park at Arife, like uns 8 aroggin ae, 
convulſions cauſe, and make a mountain ſhake; 
Shake Philip's firmneſs, and convulſe his heart; 
And, with a fiery flood of civil war, 
Threaten to deluge my divided land. 
I've heard them both; by neither am convinc'd : 
And yet Demetrius words went thro” my en 55 
A double crime, Demetrius, is your charge; 
Fondneſs for Rome, and hatred to your brother. 
If you can clear your innocence in one, 
Fe give us cauſe to think you wrong d 1 in both, 1 ; 
DeuzrTRIvs. SOOT SN ; 
How ul I clear it, Sir 7 
| Kino. 3 
> This honeſt man * © 
Deteſts the Romans: If you wed his daughter, 
Reme's "”_ becomes the guardian of your faith, 
545 Dewerrivs. 
I told) you, Sir, Wies I return'd from Rem 


7303 en £65 WOT &.1; 
KINO. © Ta, 
How !—Doft thou want an abſolute command ? > 


Your Brother, Father, Country, all exact it. 

7 ' AnTiconvs. LAld. to Demetrius.]. 
See eder guards at hand, if vou refuſe. 
Nay, more; a father, ſo diſtreſs'd, demands 
A ſon's compaſſion, to becalm his heart. . 
Oh! Sir, comply. . _ | 

© | DawpTRIVs: | | [fide to- Antigens] 1 

2H There! there! indeed, you touch me 
dae, if I'm „ go 


a 
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iy never, never, ſhall behold her more. 
Pardon, ye gods an artifice forc'd on me. 


Dread Sir, your ſon complies. I. o the ling. 
nba. | 
1 482 e " Afoniſhment! 
;Kans. |; 


Strike of his ab? a 8 . is free: 
They wear no bonds, but thoſe of duty, now. 
Dymas,. go, thank the prince: He weds your daughter; 
And * honours pay your high deſert. 


Laut, all but Dymas and Demerriu, 


ih 
o, Sir, without preſumptian, may 1 dare 


To liſt my raviſh'd N — rs 


Dilrzins . 
In SS I've le, 
I paid a a to my | father" 1} il: _ 
And ſet you an example, where, tis due, 1 


Of not e yours. Kia 395 


3 55 
To you, can never Pau | 
e Dp werrIvs. $5) 


52 Then, Dymas, I requeſt thee, 
Go ſeek the king, and fave 1 me from a marriage 
My brother has contriy d, in artful malice, 
To make me loſe my Father, or my Love, 
Go, charge the Juſt refuſal on thyſelf, . 


Druas. 
What Philip authorizes me to wiſh, 


ö Vou, Sir, may diſappoint : But, to take on me 
The load of ef refuſal—— . wp 9 7 5 


. DEukraws. R 
htc . & 9 . 20 no more Than 


— 


= &@\TRAGERNY. : 
Than Dymas owes his honour, if he'd ſhun 
The natural ſurmiſe, that he concurr dd 


In brewing this foul treaſon. 


Drmas: 
Sir, the king 


Knows what he does ; and, if he ſeeks my glory— 
DemeTRIvVs. 
In a degree, deftruive of his own, 


Tis yours to diſappoint him, or renounce 
* uy to your king. | 


Dymas. 
You'll better tel 


DemMETRIvus. 
Yes, better tell the king, he wounds his honour, 


By lifting up a -:inion from the duſt, | 

And mating him with princes. Uſe your power 

Againſt yourſelf: Yes, uſe it, like a man, 

In ſerving him who gave it. Thus you'll make 

Indulgence, Juſtice, and abſolve your maſter. 

Tho? kings delight in raiſing what they love, 

Leſs owe they to themſelves, than to the throne ; z | 
Nor. muſt they proſtitute its majeſty, | 
To ſwell a ſubject's pride, howe er . | 

een . 


What the king grants me 

'DewerRIvVs. | 
Talk not of a grant: 1 
What a view ought not, that he cannot give; 
And what is more than meet from princes bounty, 
Is plunder, not a grant. Think you, his honour 
A perquiſite belonging to your place, 


As favourite PRES! ? Preſerve the woah As 
M5 bes 8 


WW ** 7 : 3 * * A 


ad” K „ Deter nz 1H 


1 


WES. To me, to threat, 1s harder than to do 3 Soup * 
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From doing wrong, tho' wrong is done for you; 


And 215 'tis not in favour to n Wee?” 


_ Drymwas. 
I ſought not, Sir, this honour. 


"DaxETR Ius. 


But would take it. 
True 3 5 b very + foul of kings; "of 
And, rectitude's the ſoul of majeſty; : 
If mining minions ſap that rectitude, 
The king may live, but majeſty expires : 
And he that leſſens majeſty, impairs 

That juſt obedience public good requires ; 
Doubly a traitor, to the Crown, and State. 


Dyuas. 
Muſt I refuſe what Philip s pleas'd to give 70 


DRMETRIUs. 0 
| Cana king give * more than is his on- | 


Know, a king's dignity is pablie wealth ;: 
On that ſubſiſts the nation's fame, and power. 
Shall fawning ſycophants, to plump themlebyes, 
Eat up their maſter, and dethrone his glory? 
What are ſuch wretehes? What, but rapoas foul, 
From fens and bogs, by royal beams exhal'd, 
That radiance intercepting, which ſhould chear | 
The land at large? Hence ſubjects hearts grow cold, 
And frozen loyalty forgets to flow: 

But, then tis lipp' ry ſtanding for the minion : 'P 

Stains on his ermin, to their royal maſter - 1 
Such miſcreants are; not jewels in his crown, | | 

If you perſiſt, Sir—Bat, of words, no more „ 


o 88 PA, SET 7 44 


Dunas. 


Let me embrace this genuine ſon of Emre When 


2 £ETRAGED: 
When warm debates divide the doubtful land, 


Should I not know the prince molt fit to ein? 

I've try d you, as an eagle tries her young, +} 15 

And find, your dauntleſs eye is fix d on glory. | 

I'll to the king, and your commands obey.—— 

We muſt give young men opiates in a fever, [ Afede. . 

Yes, boy, I will obey thee," to thy ruin. 

Erixene ſhall ſtrike thee dead for this. [Exit Dymas. 
DemETRIVs. | 

Theſe Stateſmen nothing woo, but Gold and Power. 


I'm a bold advocate for tber love; 
Tho', at heir bar, indicted for a fool. | 
When reaſon, like the ſkilful charioteer, © 
Can break the fiery paſſions to the bit, 
And, ſpite of their licentious ſallies, keep 
The radiant track of glory ; paſſions, then, 
Are aids and ornaments, Triumphant reaſon, . 
3 Firm i in her ſeat, and ſwift i in her career, 
Enjoys their violence, and, ſmiling, thanks 
Their formidable flame, for high renown. 
Take then my ſoul, fair maid! tis wholly thine; 
And thence I feel an energy divine. 
When objects, worthy praiſe, our hearts approve. 
Each virtue grows on conſecrated love: 
And, ſure, ſoft paſſion claims to be forgiv'n, 
| When loye of beauty is the love of  heav'n. 
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. Enter- ERxIx dhe? | nd DI 1 A. 


12 


a x 5p P 


A 
r 

IS plain! tis Hall this marriage gains her father: 
He join'd to Rome, the crown. Thy words were true: 

He wooes the diadem ; that diadem which 1 
Deſpis'd for him. O, how unlike our loves ! J. qt 

But it is well ; he gives me my reyenge. 1 

Wed Dymas daughter ! What 2 Fall i is there 5 


Not the world's empire could repair his glory.” 


Dis. 
> = BT you can t be mov'd too much hot why 


More now than at us firſt?” FE OUS 1 
1 5  Evxxpky, | 
= | e „ 1 IM 5 
ry Fot wks. that lows like me, ets have os > 
| I diſbeliev'd what Pericles reported ; 

And thought it Per/eas' art to N our ien. 

But when the good Antigenus, ſworn friend 

To falſe Demetrius, when his word confirm d r 
Then paffon took me, as the northern blaſt - 

An autumn leaf. O gods ! the dreadful whirl 1 

But, while I ſpeak, he's with her : Laughs and plays; 
Mingles his dalliance with inſulting mirth ; _ 
To this new goddeſs offers up my tears; 

Mes, wb "y ſhame and * wooes her love. 


5 


. ſee; 


If till my paſſion. burns, it ſhall burn inward : 


- 
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I ſee, hear, feel it! O theſe raging fires ! 
Can then the thing we ſcorn give ſo much n 1 


DeLia. 4 
Madam, theis tranſports give him cauſe to Ay. 1 


'ERIXENE. 


I vent my ger to thee; he ne'er ſhall know it. 


If I can't conquer, I'll conceal my paſſion ; 
And ſtifle all its r beneath diſdain. 


DeriA. ä 
The greateſt minds are moſt relenting t too: 


If then Demetrius ſhould repent his crime 
ERIXENE. 


* 


On the fierce rack in filence „ 
Before one ſigh eſcape me He repent!! b 
What wild extravagance of thought is thine 2 | 
But did he? Who repents, has once been falſe : Wy 

In love, repentance but declares our guilt ; | 
And injur'd honour—ſhall exact its due. 2 
In vain 4is love, nay, mine, ſhould groan in vain | 1 Dy 
Both are devoted. Ven geanee, vengeance, Kt 


Our firſt love murder'd, is the ſharpeſt pang. 


A . heart can feel. : ; 
DIZ. | 
: The king ns 
1707 n the Kine, Ge. 1 
Knee. 5b with 


Madam, at long we. 1 the dawn of peace, 


And hope an end of our domeſtic 2 , 


The jealous Perſeus can no longer fear e 20 
Demetrius is a Roman; ſince this daß 0 Q i 2 78 Lag 


aan Rews's works foe; 


— 


ä | Enix: 
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ExIXENE. | + 1 
Already, 810 4 = * dn 8 3 7 
To e RR news. | 
a . KinG. 
To make our bliſs run o er, 
You, Madam, will complete what heay'n begins; } 


And ſave the love-fick Perſeus from deſpair : 
That marriage would leave Rome without pretence 
To touch our conqueſt; and for ever join 
To 1 dominions long-diſputed Thrace. 
' "Enter Dymas. mw 


_ ERIXENE. - . 
Tho' Thrace by conqueſt ſtoops to Matedin, © | 


I know my rank, and would preſerve its due. 
With meditated coldneſs have I heard 
Prince Perſeus' vows ; unwilling to conſent, 
Before reſtord to my forefathers throne, - 
Leſt that conſent ſhould merit little thanks, 
As flowing leſs from choice, than” your command. 
But fince the Roman pride will find account a 
In my perſiſting fill; and Philip I; * 
I quit the lofty thought on which T ftood, 
| 855 yield to 28 requeſt. - oo 
SET 2 14 Kik. | 
| V "FOR gods! 
- 'Bleſt moment ! How will this with tranſport fil 
The e A, after years of yon ? ? 
| \ Dymas. © 
My lord, Tre e eee and gre you joy 
Of Perſeus nuptials, which your ſtate Ae 
But for Demetrius'—think of - no more. 


wa Gs Et” Somos trol 


1 bring 


F „ . * 1 


1 bring, 1 Mad my lord, this forfeit wy 13 


Due to my FRO? refuſal. 


KINO. & | *} 1 + 
Dares _ ne: 


Fall from his promiſe; ; and impoſe on thee 
red diſobedience to my royal pleaſure ? 


Dymas. 
No, my moſt honour'd lord, there, there's. my crime : 


Fond of the maid, with ardour he preſs d on; Ni io 
But ſhould I dare pollute his blood with mine ? 

But you, Sir, authorize it=ſtill more baſe, i Cd 

T_T OT 1 n 


That man is noble on = un Philip (niles.... 

Come, come, there's ſomething more in ann 
Druas. 

Why am I forc'd on this . office? 

Vet can't I tell you more than fame has — 

Which ſays Demetrius is in league with Rame. 

Why weds ambition then an humble maid, 

Zut to gain me to treaſon? What then follows? 2 

They'll ſay the ſubtile ſtateſman plann'd this marriage, 

To raiſe his blood into his maſter's throne. | 

No, Sir, 2 my fame; let life ſulice. | 


ko, 44s 


294 A + #.3 
Enter PunicLes. 5 
Prsierzs. 321451 


%. 


| it 4 
Sir, your ambaſſadors arriv'd from 
823 1 4 ig 


Hal Tint read it—this wy, tell me more. 
Mt t e 


THE BROTHERS. 


o 0 now our only comfort flows | 
From your indulgence to my better-ſon, 10 
This dreadful news precipitates my wiſh. II 
To keep rapacious Rome, from ſeizing 7 Brace, 
You cannot wed too ſoon: My fair ally ! 
What if you bleſs me, and my ſon, to-morrow ? MM 2 
ER1XENE. 


Since you requeſt, and your affairs demand ny” 
3 FARES a nn n I may wot; ac tal 
5 8 Kongo: =: ' 
o e 1 1 no ee gods will thank you! 
1 1 go to bleſs my Perſeus with the news. 
„ Dumas. 
Thus the boy's dead in Empire and in Love. 
r [Exeunt King, Dymas, Ge. 
=. | Bien | 
I W Tm reveng'd! I reign! I reign ! 155 ( 
Nor thank Demetrius treaſon for a crown: 5 ] 
5 Love is our own cauſe, honour is the gods. 9 | 
4 I can be glorious without happineſs; RET 1 30 | 
1 without glory never can be bleſt i EI 
2 ang Dr IA. Nee * | | 
Tis well but can you wed the mai you ben | 


| ERIK u S. 
Wed any thing, for- vengeance on the perjur d. 


I' now inſult him from an higher ſphere: 
This unexpected turn may gall his pride. 
Whate' er r has Pangs for him, has charms for me. 


2 Data. 
= A _— love i is ſcarce ſo ſoon remov 7 


” ” Enixanz. 7 
1 not, the greater virtue to controul it; 


And ſtrike ee the' 0 


% =Y 


D- 
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, DzL1a. „„ 
[ can't but praiſe this triumph ; yet I dread "” 


The combat ſtill. And fee, the foe draws near. TR 
- Enter DzMETAIus. ral 
DemeTrIVs. l 
Erixene t 
EIER. 
My Lord ! 
; DemeTRIvVs. 
My pale hath Fells; 
My trembling limbs prevent ws. A nn, 
And aſk res * 8 
, ooropgt 
What, my Lord? ö 
Dzuzrzivs. gd 
4; hd n. eyes 
Confirm it Fn aku without a erime, en 
e eee O Eri xen 
ExIEZ XZ. \ 


I gueſs your meaning. Sir, but 1 28 881 
That Dymar ſon ſhould think of aught I do. 


- DameTz1Vs. 
Falſe are my ſenſes, ! falſe both ear and eye! ' 


& 


All, all be rather falſe than her I love 
: - ERIXBNE..: | 
The paſt not, Sir, this way. CP | 
"IE | Druxrzius. a 8 
VVV bein ry e 


Your ſport ? and can Frixene pretend 
Herſelf deceiv'd, by what deceiv'd the king ? EF. 
An artifice made uſe of for r 
A proof, not violation, of my love. 1 
TTT bates 31/0 Digi 


* , 
8 
N ' 
* - 4 


258 THE. BROTHERS. 


| | ER1XENE. 

I thought not of your love, nor artifice : | 141 
Both were forgot; or, rather, never known. 3 I 
But without artifice I tell you this; 8 ; 
Your brother lays his ſceptre at my feet, | A 
And whoſe example bids my heart reſiſt 
The charms of empire ? | BT 

| | DeEmerTrIvs. | 


This is woman's kill : 
You ceaſe to love, and from my conduct ſtrĩve 
To labour an excuſe,. For if indeed 

You thought me falſe, had you been thus ſerene, 1 
Calm, and unruffled ? No; my heart ſays, no. 
Paſſions, if great, tho' turn'd to their reverſe, 
Keep their degree, and are great paſſions ſtill. 
And the Who, when 00s ha lover falſe, 


That I'm in, Gina not 'T never OP 


Indeed the vulgar float as paſſion drives; 

But noble minds have reaſon for their Jobs: 

While you deſerv'd, my paſſion was ſincere; 

You change, my paſſion dies. But, pardon, sir, 

If my vain mind thinks anger is too much: 

Take my bas ated I can afford no more. 

| Deux rxius. 5 
No, al: flame ! thunder ! give a thouſand deaths ! 

_ Oh! Ns SCE rs ee poten: i | 

This curſt indifference ! which like a froſt 

In northern ſeas, out-does the fierceſt is .. 

. Commanded by my father, to comply, | , 
I feign'd e Had I then refus d — 


Ex1 X : 


A TRAGEDY. \ #59 


ExIxz Aa. 
I 1 the conſequence had been ol Geadfal ! 


I grant that Dymas' daughter had been angry. 


_. DEgMETRIUS. 
Aſc Dymas with what rage 
| ERIX ENE, 
5 1% x1 Ton _ . rage, 
To be refus'd. 
| Dusan V3. 
Neſus' d? 
E 


| He told your ſecret; 
The bins.” and 1, and all the court can witriefs, | 
Dux TRIUs. 


Refus d falſe villain! O the e an 

Hell- bord impoſtar] Madam, tis moſt falſe l 
Warm from my heart is overy word I ſpeak ?!! 

The villain lies! Believe the pangs that rend oh 
Believe the witneſs wrong * wy tag : 
ern ir k che La 


Vour grief dae. | Ive eee the maid i fair, 
DEMBTRIVS, re . 9D. 


Nahe and thus ide commit that crime. 1 i 
Von falſely charge on me. The crown has-charm'd res 
How warm this morning did you preſs my flight? 
The cauſe is plain: An out- rag d lover's. . 221 N 
And dying agony, moleſt our ear, 1 


And hurt the muſic of a nuptial ſong... nah bak of 

ExIxENE. | = 
Since your inconflancy perſiſts to charge + 0 wt | 
0 crime on wy e In be kind, 3 = 
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And leave you in poſſeſſion of an error, | 
Of which you ſeem ſo fond. , 


i Par 


Ah ! ſtay one moment ! 


Enter Puna8us Kat PaRICLES. 


n Pzxskus. 
Erin 53 
| DSMRETRIVUs. 
Diſtraction! [ Starting. ] 
Eainges; 


Tis well tim d. 

My vere your 8 Joybta if Em ſincere, | 

And thinks (an error natural to him) 

I'll break my vow to you.—You'll clear my fame, 

And labour to convince him, that to-morrow, 
* debe ene, ul queen, | 


bee os re eee +; e Erixene, 


1 d 
when 1 "TER worked him up to n 


1228 chou the _— Io Iv my diſtreſs. 
[79 Pericles, who goes out, 


nn 
on what een extreme diſtreſs impels me? 


In things impoſſible I put my truſt; 

I, in my only brother, find a foe; _ 

Vet in my rival, hope the greateſt friend. 

When all our hopes are lodg'd i in ſuch 2 
Tis as if poiſon were our only food; _ 

| And death was call'd on as the guard of life. 


- Pyx55Vs. 
Why dot thou hoop 5 8 
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= TEE; _ 
DemerTRrIvVs. 

Becauſe I'm dead; quite dead, 
To 1 40 yet rebellious to deſpair be th 
Like ghoſts anbleſs'd, that . burſt the * of N 
Strange is my conduct Stranger my diſtreſs ; 
Beyond example both! Who e'er before ne 
Preſs'd his worſt foe, to prove his trueſt friend? 
But tho' thou' rt zo: my Brother, thou'rt a Man; 
And, if a man, compaſſionate the worſt 
That man can feel; tho' found that worſt in me. 

PE RSEUS, | EN: 


What would 7 | 
POINTS - 7 7 - "PP | 
es Unclinch thy talons from thy prey ; 


Let the dove fly to 2his her neſt again. [Striking bis 
For, oh ! the maid's unalienably mine, +... ons 
Tho! now thro' rage run mad, and turn'd to thee. 
How often have I languiſh'd at her feet? 
'Baſk'd in her eye, and reyell'd in her ſmile ? 
How often; as ſhe liſten'd to my vows, 
Trembling and pale with agonies of joy, 
| Have 1 left earth, and mounted to the ſtars ? 


PExs Zus. 3 

There D daughter ſhone above the reſt, by 6 
Illuſtrious i in thy ſight. | 5 5 TD 
Denz rains. Ria 1 

Thy taunt, how falſe * 3 

I no leſs preſs 7 10 than my own. 3 "900 
Think you 'tis poffible her heart ſo long | : 
Anclin'd to me, the price of all my dW. 
Purchas'd by tears and groans, and paid me down | 


In tendereſt returns of love divine, © © 5h [5 F 
x a inet: 


464 THE BROTHERS. 
"Pribuvs,. 
WF decei/ d. Tm pleas'd with the deceit. 
How my heart dandes in the golden dream! 
In pity de not wake me till to-morrow. 
DugrRius. 


Then 3 anraks diftrated,— Trait _ brother ! 


she e giver het hand alone. 


* 


n IT, 45 Peng. an de | 

1 r 5 e need Ine; 

That hand' enough ange a ſcepter in it. 
I ſcorn the prince who weds with meaner views. 
Her duty's mine, and I conceive ſmall pain 
From your ſweet error, that her love is yours. 


I'm pleas'd fuch cordial e of 1 70 merit 


ee. amm ñĩ˙ 
8 /Dinizrarvs. 5 
„ Inhuman e ** 


eee 48H. 


5 If due that pity to che lat diſtreſs, 
Pity a lover exquiſitely pain d? 


A lover exquiſitely pain'd by you. 


Oh! in the nam bf all the gods, relent! 


Give me my princeſs ! give her to my throes! 


Amidſt a thouſand you may chuſe a Love; "Dh 


The ſpacious earth contains but one for — 
But oh! I rave: Art thou not he, the man 


| Who drinks my groans like muſick at his ear? 
And wou'd as wine, as nectar, drink my blood? 


Are all my hopes of mercy. lodg'd in PR «: 


O rigid gods!) and ſhall 1 then fall down! 
| Embrace thy feet, and bathe them with my tears ? 2? 
Yes, I will Ty 


21 


* „tears, m . 


* 
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So thou afford a human ear to pangs, oe ab 

A brother's panigs, à brother's broken heart. 
2 Pazs Zus. 

W nee but the __— calls, 


And I am bound to go. 
| | Dowrrnavs, 


7 4 511 O ſtay. | [Laying bold 4 Hime 
„Prang; Te £ 
You tremble. | 5 


Drug rRIUSs. 
The reh eu and you are bound to 8⁰ ? 
| Pxxszus. r 
Een ſo. . OO uy 
12 " Drnbraivs,. e Be eo; 


wha pu n 21 


: Faun #5 ef e any 
"LEED Dan N 

. 5 Febeses. 

D Us. £95 
What, 8 talk, touch, nay taſte her; like a bee 
Draw honey from her wounded up. while I 

n to death! _ __ TIE 


Prxszus. 
The triumph once was e 


äezu Du rats. 
Rip up my breaſt or you ſhall never thr. 
My heart may viſit her ! © ! take it with ou. 3 
Have I not ſeen her, where ſhe has not been? mT pn — 1 ny, 
Have I not claſp'd her ſhadow. ? Trod her io, ? 


N Klint eee led-t0 hn ee 
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wich Each morn my life I lighted at her eye, 


And, n as its Fol, n dr. | 


1 into tears. 
Passus. . 
Fie ! thou'rt a Romanz can a Roman weep? 
Sure Alexander's helmet can ſuſtain | 


Far heavier ſtrokes than theſe. For ſhame, Demetris, 
E'en ſnatch up the ww — in mar way, 


?T will do. as well. | [ Going, 


Dunes TrVs, _ 
O By heaven you ſhall not ſtir, 
Long as 1 "live, I ſtand a world between you, 
And keep you diſtant as the poles aſunder. 
Who takes my love, in mercy takes my life; 
Thy bloody paſs cleave thro thy brother's breaſt. 
I beg, I 9 a provoke 175 death. [His hand up- 


Eiter Kino and Dymas. 
PerstEvs. 
You will not murder me ? 


A. 
Ves, vou and all 


"Hows Kind. 

How like a tyger 9 oer his prey 
P ERSEUs. | 

N. ow, Sir, believe your eye, believe your ear, 


And ſtill believe! me perjur'd, as this mgm. 
KING. 


Heav'n's wrath's extanſiel. there's no more to ber. 
My darling fon found criminal in all. 


„ DEMETRIUS: © 1 


| That vilkin dene bla nei Yes, Tu peak: 
{ yas have 1 to fear, who _ the work ? 


* 


on his feord, 


Th 


Bu 


A 


A TRAOGED Y. us; 


Tis time the truth were known. That villain, voy 4 
Has'cleft my heart, and laughs to ſee it bleed; 
But his confeſſion ſhall redeem my fame, 
And re-inthrone me in my princeſs ſmile ; 
Or I'll return that falſe embrace he gave me, 
And ftab him in your ſight. 


Kino. PE 
n inſolent! £5 EK 


Where s your reſpect to me? 
DukrRIVUs. 
1 | O royal Sir! © 1 
That has undone me. Thro' reſpect I gave | 
A feign'd conſent, which his black artifice $75 
Has turn'd to my deſtruction. I refus'd _ 922 
That ſlave's, that curſed ſlave s, that ſtateſman's daughter, 
And he pretends ſhe was refus'd by me. | 
Hence, hence, this deſolation.  Nought I fear, 
Tho Nature groan her laſt. And ſhall 2 then 
ERIE 28d triumph? | 
| Wands 
23 Guards there! ſeize the vn 
The man you menace you ſhall learn to fear. | 
Lows 15 JO. 
Dymas. | 
Hold, Sie !. not this for me ! It is your ſon: 
ah is my life, tho' pour'd upon your feet 3 
Kino, *' - . 
I; thi a ſon? 


r TDeuntirvs: 
No, Sir; my crime's too great, 


Which dares to vindicate a father's honour, - 
To catch the . of a falling —_— h GE 
nl. N .wỹ . + 0p 
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| And fave it from pollution. But I've done. 
I die, unleſs my princeſs is reſtor d; ¶ Pointing toDymas 
And if I die, by heav'n and earth, and hell ! 
His ſordid blood ſhall mingle with the duſt; 
And ſee if thence twill mount into the throne. 


O, Sir! think of it! I'll expect my fate. _ Dem. 


Rove. 


* And thou ſhalt have it. 


— 


3 | 
How, my Lord; ; in tears! 


' | Kin. 
As if the gods came Jown.; in evidence ! 


How many ſudden rays of proof concur 
To my conviction? Was ever equal boldneſs ? 
; But tis no wonder from a e 
Praduces the forg 'd letter, 
This king of 7 3 morrow he'll be king 
Of Macedon. He therefore dies to- night. 
| Penskus. [Afide, to Dymas.] 
And yet I doubt it; for I know his fondneſs. 
Thou pracliſe well the leſſon I have 55 thee, 
While I put on a ſolemn face of woe, 
Afﬀflifted for a brother's early fall. 
Heaven knows with what regret. But, Sir, your 
1 100 —_— the mandate for Demetrius death. 
TE e 
What giv thou here WT 
Dymas, 


"at . Vour paſſport to renown. 
| You . e in that. 
What ſcales Oy: but zeal for public 200d? 


F fp | whe | 
Ho 88 like merey 2 ? OE SLE cDy- 


* : - 1 
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| . Dumas. mw 
A Mercy to mank ind, 
By treaſon a Wd. 2 
fie! Kix. [To Perſeus.]P 
VdXnM. uſt then thy brother bleed? 


[Dymas ſeeming at a boſs, Perſeus whiſpers him, 


and gives a letter. 
 Dywas, / [Looking on the letter.] 
No, Sir; the king of Thrace. 


KIx O. | 
ou that is true 


Dymas. 


Who, Sir, if not a Philip, ſhould be juſt? 
Kin. [To Dymas.]. 


Ist not my ſon? 
a Das. | 
Tf not, far leſs his ail. - 
KIS. [To Perſeus. ] 
lot not my other Perſeus 5 
l PERSEUS. 


OE Sir, I thank you; 
That ſeeks your crown, and life. 
Kin. | 
| And life? 
\ e OY 
us Sir; 

He'll aur ake your crown; you ſtill may live. 


EKIN c- 
Heav'n * thee for that thought! 
Fexszus. e oy 
1 Why ſhakes my father ? 
m 
bun, ER eee ; 
N Is 
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Is bs not young ? 'Was he not mnch indulg'd ? 
Gall'd by his brother ? Doubted by his father ? 


Tempted by Rome A nation to a boy a 


Dymas. 
-that depoſes kings. 
| eee 
No; ; once he ſav'd my crown. 
* ä | "Dymas. 
And now would wear it. 


9 a mere infant !- 
1 


Kino. 
How my wed ſwitns ! ! 


Praszus. 
Nor ſtrange; the talk i is hard. 


5 Dy MAS. 
Yet ſcarce for bim. Brutus was but a 3 


. Seating as if be would not have the king we 
Vet like a Philip dar d; and is immortal. 


KING. 
J hear thee, Dymes ; give me then the mandate. 


[ Going to fign, he flops ſhort. 


Dymas. 
No wonder if his mother thus had pans'd. 


PerSEUS. [Aids. I, 
Rank cankers on thy tongue; why mention her ? 


| E1xG. 
O 8 by ſee her now; what am I doing? 


[Throws _ the be fol 
| I ſee her dying eye let fall a tear... 

In favour of Demetrius. Shall 1 tab 

Her lovely image ſtampt on every feature *. 


; 8 Drmas. ; 2 5 8 | 7 
His fel 18 it, Sir. | i 


— 


nt wy! 


— 


Kine. | 
Thou ly'ſt; 8 (EEE E 


{Perſeus and egg in great oy ion: perſeus evhiſ- 
pers Dymas. Dr- 
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Druas. [A4fide, to Perſeus.] 

True ; that, or nought, will touch him. 

If, Sir, your mere) 3 [To the kings 
PERSEUuvs. 

O ſpeak on of mercy; 

. the darling attribute of heav'n. 

5 Dymas. 

If you foould ſpare him 


Kito. 
What if I Prould ſpare him? 


D MAS. 
I dare not ſay—Your wrath again might riſe. 


KINO. 


Yes, 5 thou'r Glent—What if I Wet ſpare him ? 2 


e 
| Why ify you 20 ould —proud Rome would chank you for i it. 


Kinc. 
Rome Her applauſe more ſhocks me/than his Sk 
O thou, death's orator ! dread adyocate 
For boweleſs ſeverity aſſiſt 
My trembling hand, as thou haſt ſteel'd my heart; 
And if it is guilt in me, ſhare the guilt. 0 
He's dead. [Signs. ] And if I blot it with one tear, ; 
Perſeus, tho” lefs affected, will forgive me. 
Pkxskus. 
Forgive! Sir, I applaud, and wiſh my forrow 
Was mild enough to weep. 


[The King going out, meets Demetrius ; in mourning, 
introduced by Antigonus. The King farts back, 
* * on Dymas. e FN el 
8 bee e | 
This, Fate, is thy tenth wave, and quite o 'erwhelms me. 


It leſs had ſnock d me, had 1 met his ghoſt, 
This is a plot to ſentence ne to-death —= 
5 N 3 : What 
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What haſt thou done, wy mortal foe. ! thrown bars 


[To Antigonus. 


Athwart my glory? but thy ſcheme Mall fail. 
As ruſhing torrents ſweep th' obſtructing mound, 
So Philip meets this mountain in his Way, 

Yet keeps his purpoſe ſtill. _ 


rien 
Jean 't but Rat it. 


e 
I grant at hens great; yet don't deſpair : 
7 is _ thee, Penſeus on thy fide. 


= 4 ANTIGCONUS; - | 
The prince, | dread Sir, low on his bended — 


Kine. 
2 This way, W Dek is en ? 


eng 141-617 167g 


\ "$32 re 
J do. | 


— 


"Tis Elle; 3 e 's word. —He's dead — 


That darling of my ſoul would flab me ſleeping, 
How dar'ſt Sh ſtart? Art thou the traitor's father ? 
If chou art pale, what is enough for me! — 

How his gave FAO Ob! that it was Sag Own. 


Anne 
Mourn not the ae. 8 


15 Kix. "ES 
| R he's janocent 2 

Death Pays his debt to juſtice; and that Os 
I grant him ſtill my ſon; as ſuch 1 love him: 
Ves, and will claſp him to my breaſt, while yet 
His clay is warm, nar 2 — my touch. 


— 


. 8 1 Pyn- 


[Perſeus and Pericles 1ubi/er afice. 


"A TR AGEDY.' _ 


PersEVUs. [Afide. J 
A curſe on that embrace. 


Dymas. | - 
Nay worſe ; be weeps. 


KING. 
Poor bir be not deceiv'd by my compaſſion; 
My tears are cruel, and I groan thy death. 


DemeTRIVSs. 
And am 1 then to die? If death's decreed, 


Stab me yourſelf, nor give me to the knife. 
Of midnight ruffians, that have forg'd my crimes, 
For you I beg, for you I pour my tear 
You are deceiv'd, hangers ; 12 am 1 Sa.” 


| Kind. 
Father There's no father here Pp. 


Forbear'to wound me with that tender name ; 
Nor raiſe all nature up in arms againft me, 
4 DemeTRIUs, 


My Father ! Guardian! Friend! nay, Deity! 
What leſs than gods give being, life, and death! 
"yy dying mother 


„ RN 45 
Hold thy peace, 1 — 2 


| | | | DgmeTRIVs. | 
Preſling your hand, and bathing it with tears, | 


Bequeath'd your tendernefs for her, to me ; 
And, low on earth, my legacy I claim, 
Claſping your knee, tho* baniſh'd from your breaſt, 


F 
My knees . Would that were all; iv i ee 


Perſeus, canſt thou ſtand by and ſee me ruin d? TE” 
[ Reaching his hand to Perſeus. 
'N4 PER» 


F 4 
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| PERSEUS, 
| Looſe, looſe as hold. —lt is h father too. 


KI do. | 
Yes, Macedon, and thine, and T'll preſerve thee, 


DemeTRrIVSs. 
Who once before preſerv'd it from the Thracian ? 


And who, at T; bracimene,, turn'd the lifted bolt 
From ata $ hoary brow ? _ 


Kinc. | 
III hear no more. 


O Perſeus / MS / Pericles ! afiſt me, 

- Unbind me, difinchant me, break this charm 
Of Nature, that accomplice with my foes; 
Rend me, O rend me, from the friend of Rome. 


PzR$EUs. 
N ay then, hows” er reluQant, aid I 2 


The friend of Rome P—T hat ſevers you "as ever; 

Tho' moſt incorporate ; and ftrongly knit; 

As lightning rends the knotted oak aſunder. 
2; DEMETRIUS. 1 

In ſpite of . 1 renew the tie: 

And ſtubborn is the graſp of dying men. 

Who's he that ſhall divide me from myſelf? 


[Demetrius is forc d from the King's knees, on which, 


farting up, he flings his arms round his father. 
Still of a piece with him from whom I grew, 
Fl bleed on my aſylum, dart my ſoul 
: In this embrace, and thus my treaſon crown. 


Kite. 2 
| Who ore yourſelves, or Macedon, or me, 


Fromithe.curs'd ® Bagle' s talons wrench ** crown; 


. The Roman eaten. M 


2 ry 
* 2 5 * · 3 
a>] 1 * 4 _ * Cas . Ps 
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And this barb'd arrow from my breaſt—'Tis lan; ; 


[ Forc'd aſunder. 
And the blood guſhes after it. faint. | 
Dr MAS. 
Support the ated 
| PERSEUS, 1 4 
While treaſon licks the duſt. a 
Pointing at Demetrius, fallen in the firugghe. 
Drmas. 
A field well fought. 
Persevs. 
And juſtice has prevail. 
Nins 


0 that the traitor could conceal the ſon ! 

Farewel, once beſt beloved ! fill moſt deplor'd d! 

He, he who dooms thice, bleeds upon thy tomb. 

| [Exit King. 
| DuzMETRIUSs. | 

Proſtrate on thee, my mother earth, be thou 

Kinder than brother, or than father; open 

And fave me in thy boſom from my—=— Friend. 

Friends, ſworn to waſh their hands in guiltleſs tears, 

And quench infernal thirſt in kindred blood ; 

As if relation ſever'd human hearts, 

Or that deſtruction was the child of love. 


PkRxsEus. 
Farewel, young traitor ; if they aſk below, 


Who ſent thee beardleſs down, ſay, Honeft Perſzus : 
Whom reaſon ſways, not inftin& ; who can ftrike 

At: horrid parricide, and flagrant treaſon, 

Tho' thro' a boſom dearer than his own. 

Think'ſt thou my tender heart can hate a brother? 
The gods and Perſeus war with nought but guilt, 

N 5 But 


2% THE BROTHERS. 
But I muſt go. What, Sir, your laſt commands 


To your Erixene ? She chides my fray. [Exit Perſeus 


> £598 SIS Dr ifeinivs.” g 3 
Without chat token of a brother's love, 


He could not part; my death was not enough.—— 
I came for mercy, and I find it here: 
And death is mercy, fince my love is loſt. 

Alas! my father too; my heart achs for him: 

And Perſeus, —fain would I forgive een thee : 

But Pliltp's ſufferings cry too loud againſt it. 

Blind author, and ſure mourner of my death! 
Father moſt dear ! what pangs haſt thou to come ? 
Like that poor wretch is thy unhappy doom, 
Who, while in fleep his fever'd fancy glows, 
Draws his keen ſword,” and ſheaths it in his foes ; 

But, waking, ftarts upright, in wild ſurprize, 
To feel warm blood glide round him as he lies ; - 
To fee his reeking hands in crimſon dy'd, 
Aud a pale corſe extended by his fide : 
He views, with horror, what mad dreams have done, 
And ſinks, heart 2 on a murder'd ſon. 


Fad of the Wan 8 
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K T. 
SCENE I. 


Kin, Pos THUMI1US, meeting. 


| PosTHUMIUS. 
7 E, in behalf of our allies, O King ! 
Call'd on thee yeſterday, to clear thy glory ; 
Nor wonder now that Philip is unjuſt 
10 e who has murder'd his own ſon. 


KING. 
'Tis falſe. . TE 
1 
No thanks to Philip that he fled. 
| Kino. 
A traitor is no ſon. 
[i PosTHUMIUS. - 


Heav'n's vengeance on me, 
If he refus'd not yeſterday thy crown, | 
Tho' Life and Love both brib'd him to comply. 


Kine. | 
See there. [S. wes the letter. 
PosTHUMIUS. | 
"Tis not the conſul's hand, or ſeal. | 
1 ee | 9 
You're his accomplices. 244] N | 
PosTHUMIUS. | 
DEE We're his avengers. 
"Tis war, 


6 „ 


as ＋ HE BROTHERS. 


_ Kins. 
Eternal war. HEY 
© Tags > Mat TPosrzvulvs. 
Next time we meet 
King. 
Ts in the Capitol, — Haſte, fly my kingdom. 
| Posrnuntus. 
No Jon ger thine.” 
8 


Yes, and proud Name a province. 


[Exit Poſthumius, 22 


They brave, they. make, they tyrannize o'er kings. 

The name of king the proſtrate world ador'd, 

Ere Romulus had call'd his thieves together. — 

But let me pauſe.—Not Quintius hand, or ſeal ?— 

Doubt and impatience, like. thick ſmoke and fire, 

Cloud and torment my reaſon. 3 

ANTIGONUS. 

N Bir, recall, 

And re-examine thoſs you ſent to Pome : 

You took their evidence in haſte and anger. 

Torture, if uy refuſe, will tell the truth, 


Kine. 
Go, aw the noptals, alk: a hear from me. 


% N [Exit King and Antigonus 


. Ex1xenE and DEL1A meeting. 


— 


Derr. 
Madam, the prince, N fed from threaten'd death, 


Attempting his eſcape to ſoreign realms, 

Was lately taken at the city gates, 

So ſtrongly guarded by his father's pow 78; 

And now, confin'd; expects his final doom. 
ER1XENE. OE. 


Toprifon'd, and to die And let him die, Bid 


% wr wy 


„ on on WI 
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Bid Dymas daughter weep.— half forgot 

His perjur'd infolence. —I'll go and glut 

My vengeance. O how juſt a traitor's death! 


And blacker Kill, a traitor to my love. 
[Exeunt Erixene and Delia. 


Scene draws, and /hews Demetrius in prijon. 
DemeTRIVS. 

Thou ſubterranean ſepulchre of peace! 
Thou home of horror! hideous neſt of crimes ! 
Guilt's firſt ſad ſtage in her dark road to hell! f 
Ye thick-barr'd ſunleſs paſſages for "i 
To keep alive the wretch that longs to die! 
Ye low-brow'd arches, thro* whoſe ſullen gloom, = 
Reſound the ceaſleſs groans of pale deſpair! _ 
Ye dreadful ſhambles, cak'd with human blood! 
Receive a gueſt, from far, far other ſcenes, 
From pompous courts, from ſhouting victories, 
Carouſing feſtivals, harmonious bow'rs, 
And the ſoft Chains of heart- diſſolving love. 
Oh! how unlike to theſe ? heart-breaking load 
Of ſhame eternal, ne'er to be knock'd off, 
O welcome death, no, never but by thee. 
Nor has a foe done this.—A friend ! A father 
O that I could have dy'd without their guilt.—. 


Enter Erixene. Demetrius gazing at her. 7 
So look'd in chaos the firſt beam of light: ; 
How drives the ſtrong enchantment of her eye 
All horror hence ?— How die the thoughts of death? 


; EzIxENE. 
I knew not "oP own heart. I cannot bear it. 


5 Shame 


N 
26 G » 
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Shame chides me back ; for to inſult his woes 
Is too levere; and to condole, too kind. [Gi 


D uE TRIVUs. 
Thus I arreſt you in the name of mercy. 


And dare compel your tay : Is then one look, 
One word, one moment, a laſt moment too, 
When I ſtand. tottering on the brink of death, 

A cruel ignominious death, too much 

For one that loves like me ? A length of years 
You may devote to my bleſt rival's arms, 

J aſk but one ſhort moment. O permit, 
Permit the Dying to lay claim to thee, 

To thee, thou dear equivalent for life 
Cruel, relentleſs, marble-hearted maid |! 


4 


 ERixXENE. 
| Demetrius, you perſiſt to do me wrong ; 


For, know, tho' I behold thee as thou art, 
Doubly a traitor, to the State and me; 

Thy ſorrow, thy diſtreſs have touch'd my boſom; 
J own it is 2 fault; 1 pity thee. 


"Rr orrie CER. 


ou Orrickx. 
My Lord, your time is hort, and death waits for you. | 


© Enrxens. 
Death ?—1 forgive thee from my inmoſt foul 


DewzrRIVs. 
Forgive me ? Oh! thou need'ſt not to +" ; 


If impoſition had not ſtruck thee blind. 

Truth lies in ambuſh yet, but will tart up, 

And ſeize thy trembling foul, when mine is fled. 

O I've a thouſand, thouſand things to ſay. 
py, Ex1x- 
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> Er1xEne. 
And I am come a ſecret to diſcloſe, 


That might awake thee wer't thou dead. already, 
OFFICER. 


My Lond. your final moment is expir'd. 


DEMETRIUS and ERIXENE. 
One. one mort moment more. 


DgmerTrIvVs. 
No ; death lets fall 


The curtain, and divides our loves for ever. 


[1s forc'd out. 


| ExIxE \F, 
Oh I've a darker dungeon in my ſoul, 


Nor want an executioner to kill me. 

What revolutions in the human heart 

Will pity cauſe ? What horrid deeds revenge? ¶ Exit. 
Scene ſouts. Enter ANT1GONUs, with attendants. 


_ ANTIGONUS. 
; "IE diſtant, virtue dwells from mortal man ? 


Was't not that each man calls for other's virtue, 
Her very name on earth would be forgot, 
And leave the tongue, as it has left the heart. 
Was ever ſuch a labour d plan of guilt ? 

Take the king's mandate, to the priſon fly, 
Throw wide the gates, and let Demetrius Kno, 
The full Nn 


L Exixens. 
| The princeſs! ha! begone; [To the attendant, 
— WhileI ſir up an equal tranſport here. 

- Princeſs, I fee your griefs, and judge the cauſe : 
But I bring news might raiſe you from the grave; 
Or call you down from heaven to hear with jo). 
9 8 | Joſt _ 
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Juſt gods! the virtuous will at laſt prevail. 
On motives here too tedious to relate, 
I begg'd the king, to re-examine thoſe, | 


Who came from Rome. The king approv'd my counſel. 


Surpriz'd, and conſcious, in their charge they falter d, 
And threaten'd tortures ſoon diſcover'd all: 
That Per/eus brib'd them to their perjuries ; 
That Quintius letter was a forgery ; 
That prince Demetrius intercourſe with Rome 
Was innocent of treaſon to the State. 
ERIXENE. 


O 5 fwoln heart! What will the gods do with me? 


ANT1GONUS. 
And to confirm this moſt ſurprizing news, 


Dymas, who, ſtriving to ſuppreſs a tumult, 

The rumour of Demetrius flight had rais'd, - 
Was wounded ſore, with his laſt breath confeſs'd, 
The prince refus'd his daughter ; which affront 
Inflam'd the ſtateſman to his prince's ruin, 


= Exz1XENE. mo | 
Did he refuſe — Hom Boron [ $avoons. 


Anviconys. 
Quite o'ercome * joy! 


Tranſported out of life !—The gods reſtore her ! 


\Enixans.. 
Ah! Why 1 me? This is a new kind... 


Of murder; moſt ſevere ! that dooms to 1 N. 


Ax r Icons. 
Fair princeſs, you < confound me. 


; FExixkxx. a 
Bt 92 5 Am I far? | | 


Am 1a e 7 0 nate mine? 


| Gay, gorgeous viſions dancing in my fight n: 0 
1 : + 0, 
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No, here I ſtand a näked ſhipwreck'd wretch, 
Cold, trembling, pale, ſpent, helpleſs, hopeleſs, * 
Caſt on a ſhore as cruel as the waves, 
O'er-hung with rugged rocks, too ſteep to climb ; 
The mountain billows loud, come foaming in 


Tremendous ; and confound, ere they devour, 


' ANT1GoNus. 
Madam, the king abſolves you from your vow. 


ERIXENE. 
For me, it matters not; but oh ! the prince —— _ 


When he had ſhot the gulph of his deſpair 
Emerging into all the light of heav'n, _ | 
His heart high beating, with well-grounded hope 1 
Then to make ſhipwreck of his happineſs, . 
Like a poor wretch that has eſcap'd the ſtorm, | 
And ſwam to what he deems an happy iſle, 
When, lo! the ſavage natives drink his blood. 
Ahl why is Velighafice ſweet to woman's pride, 
As rapture to her ove? It bas undone me. 


| Dia 
Madam, he comes. AP 
 ErixEn®, _ 
Leave us, Antigonus. 
 AnTiIGOKXUs, © 
What droadful ſecret this ?—But I'll obey, ... water ne | 
Invoke the gods, and leave the reſt to. fate. d Ant, 


ERIXENE, j 
How terribly triumphant comes the — I 


He comes, like flowers ambroſial, early born, 
To meet the blaſt, and periſh 1 in the ſtorm. 


Enter DenerRIVs. | 


DEMETRIUS. 


After an age of abſence in one hour, A 
= Have 
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Have I then found thee, thou celeſtial maid ! 

Like a fair Venus in a ſtormy ſea; 

Or a bright goddeſs, thro” the ſhades of night, 

Dropt from the ſtars, to theſe bleſt arms agen ? 

How exquiſite is pleaſure after pain ? 

Why thorbs my heart ſo turbulently ſtrong, 

Pain'd at thy preſence, thro' redundant joy, 

Like a poor miſer, beggar'd by his ſtore ? 
ExixEnE. 

Demetrius, joy and ſorrow dwell too near. 


DeMerRIVs. 4 
Talk not of ſorrow, leſt the gods reſen 


Ass under-priz'd ſo loud a call to 08 A. 

I live, I love, am lov'd, I have her here! 
Rapture in preſent, and in proſpect, more 

No rival, no deſtroyer, no deſpair; 


3 


For jealouſies, for partings, groans, and r. : 


A train 6f joys, the gods alone can name 


When, heay'n deſcends in bleſhogs ſo profuſe, 


So ſudden, ſo ſurpaſſing hope's extreme, 


Like the ſun burſting from the midnight gloom, 


'Tis impious to be niggards in delight ; 
Joy becomes duty ; heav'n calls for ſome exceſs, 


And 8 flames \az incenſe to the ſkies. ck * ö 


| Cs ink. 
Tranſpor "Ol dreadful!! 


—— 


5 | Turns Erixene? 
Can ſhe not bear the ſun-ſhine of our fate? 


Meridian happineſs is pour'd around us ; 
The laughing loves deſcend in ſwarms upon us, 


% Au where we tread is an eternal ſpring. 


A TRAGEDY. 283 
By heav'n, I almoſt Pity guilty Perſeus 
For ſuch a loſs. 
Erx1xENE. 
That ſtabs me thro' and thro'! 
- - DemgrTRIVS. 
What babs thee ?—Speak.—Have I then ien thy lov? 
| ERIXENE. - 
To my confuſion, be it ſpoke.— 'Tis thine. 
| Dzusxraivs, | 
To thy confuſion ? Is it then a crime? 


You heard how dying Dymas clear'd my fame. 


| ER1Xx8N8.. 
1 heard, and trembled ; heard, ee. 
Dinar, | 
Aftoniſhment ! 
WITTE 


I've nothing elſe to give thee. * = 
E Nr in i 3 He in agony; and 
flent for ſome time. 
He is frack dumb. Nor can I ſpoak.——Vet moſt. + 
I tremble an the brink ; yet muſt plunge in——— 
Know, my Demetrius / joys are * die 5 
Man's common courſe of nature is diſtreſs : 
His joys are prodigies ; and like them too, 
Portend approaching ill. The wiſe man ftarts, 
And trembles at the perils of a bliſs. 44K 
To hppe, how bold? en bs 2240 
When, what our fondneſs graſps, is not immortal? 
I will preſume on thy known, ſteady virtue, 
And treat thee like aman; I will Demetrius! 4 
Nor longer in my boſom hide a brand, 
That burns unſeen, and drinks my vital blood. 


Ah Deugraivs. 
What dry ? [ Here, a ſerond oils . both. 
RIX- 
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ERIXENR. 
The blackeſt. 


DemMeETRIVUS. 
How every terror doubles in the dark? 


Why muffled up in ſilence ſtands my fate ? 
This horrid ſpectre let me ſee at once, 


Aud er if I'm a man. | 

Ex1 XENE. 

It calls for more. 
Durs. 

It calls for me then, Love has made me more. 

ExIxExE. 2 3 
o fortify thy ſoul with more than love; [thee. 
7s hear, what heard, thow'lt curſe the tongue that tells 

| Derks. HH 

Curſe whom ? curſe thee !. 
A - Enzxyur. 


| . Tes, from thy nod ſoul, 
Why da then tame eyes ml hands 6 heav'n ? 

The pow'rs-moſt conſcious of this deed, refide 

In darkneſs, howl below in raging fires, . 

Where pangs like mine corrode them. Thence ariſe 

Black gods of execration and deſpair ! 


Thro' dreadful earthquakes cleave your upward way, 


While nature ſhakes, and vapours blot the ſun; | 
Then thro' thoſe n in n 3 * 
: 2 8 | 
What ? —[I'll have it, tho? it blaſt me. 


| ErtxENE. . 
Thus then in thunder, —1 am Perſeus” wits. 


— * 12 the ferns. After a pans, 
29 e mm br 


F . r 
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DMR TRIUõö. | 
ſn thunder ?—No ; that had not ſtruck ſo deep. 
What tempeſt e'er diſcharg'd ſo fierce a ſire? 
Calm and deliberate anguiſh feeds upon me; | 
Each thought ſent out for help brings in new woe. 
e ſhall I turn? where 20 ? to whom but thee? 

| [ Kneeling, 
A endos Joe! whom mortals will not know w- 
From bleſſings, but compel to be ſevere, | 
I feel thy vengeance, and adore thy power; 
I ſee my failings, and abſolve thy rage. 
But, Oh! I muſt perceive the load that's on me; 
I can't but tremble underneath the ſtroke. 
Aid me to bear !—But fince it can't be borne, 
Oh let thy mercy: burſt in flames upon me! 
Thy triple bolt is healing balm to this; 
This pain unfelt, unfancy'd by the wretch, 
The having wretch, that on the wheel expires, 
_,  ErIXENE. 
74 did [ tell thee ? 
Ds METRIUS. 
Why commit a deed 
Too ſhocking to be told ? What fumes of hell 
Flew to thy brain? What fiend the crime inſpir d? 
ERLXENE, | 

Perſeus, laſt night, as ſoon as thou waſt fed, 
At that dead hour, when good men are at reſt, 


When every crime and horror is abroad, [ſcream | 
Graves yawn, fiends yell, wolves howl; and ravens 


Than ravens, | wolves, or fiends more fatal far, 
To me he came, Mats n _ at _ ee K 


K 


And 
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And wept, and ſwore, unleſs I gave conſent 
To call a prieſt that moment, all was ruin'd. 
That the next day Demetrius and his powers 
Might conquer, he loſe me, and I my crown, 
Conferr'd by Philip but on Perſeus” wife. 

I ſtarted, trembled, fainted ; he invades 
My half-recover'd ſtrength, brib'd prieſts conſpire, 
All urge my vow, all feize-my raviſh'd hand, 
Invoke the gods, run o'er the haſty rite; 
While each ill omen of the ſky flew o'er us, 
And furies howl'd our nuptial ſong ae — 
Can't thou forgive ? 


DzuzrRius. 
By all the flames of love, 


And torments of deſpair, Lever can. 
The furies toſs their torches from thy hand, 
And all their adders hiſs around thy head! 


I'll ſee thy face no more [I. oinxg. 
ExIxENE. 
STS Thy rage is juſt. ; 
Yet ſtay and hear me. [She kneels and bolds him 
DemerTRIVs. 
I have heard too much. 
ERIX NE. 
Till mou haſt honed the whole, O do not cath me! 
DEMETRIUS. 
Where can! I TE UII reach by ies ? 
$28 ann 5 
1 5 | 18 E n Ch [Peeping 
arb DAN W . 17777 


Her tears, . 
And yet ſuch violation of her vows— © 


„ *% 02 


— 
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ERIXENE. 


Mercy ! 
_” Ric DzemETRIUS. | 
er ; 
| Ex1xeng. Low * 
| Stamp till the centre ſhakes, 
Sd black a Demon ſhalt thou never raiſe, 
Perſeus ? Can'ſt thou abhor him more than I ? 
Hell has its furies, Per/eas has his love, 
And, oh ! Demetrius his eternal hate. 


DzMETRIUs. 
Eternal? Yes, eternal and eternal; 


As deep, a and everlaſting, as my pain. 


ERIXENE, 
Some god deſcend and ſooth his ſoul to peace! 


DemeTRrIvVs. 


Tale ft 1hou of peace, what peace bal tion Vellow'd 7 


A brain diſtracted, and a broken heart. 

Talk'ſt :hou of peace? Hark, hark thy huſband calls, 
His father's rebel ! Brother's murderer ! 

Nature's abhorrence, and—thy lawful Lord ! 

Fly, my kind patroneſs, and in his boſom | 
Conſult my peace. 
ERIXENE. 


I never ſhall be 3 
My Lord! my Life! 


DremETRIVUS. 


| How ſay'ſt? Is Perſeus here? 
Fly ay! away, away! tis death! tis inceſt! 
[Starting wide, and looking round him. 
_ [ As he is going, ſbe lays hold of his robe. 
Dar'ſ thou to touch Demerrius ? Dar t thou touch him 
r n 


Noun Serra 


Kaba 
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ERTIXENE. 
I l more, dare ſeize, 


And fix. hin here: No doubt to thy ſurprize. — 
Tm'blemiſh'd, not abandon'd ; honour fill 

Is ſacred in my fight. Thou call'ſt it inceſt; 

»Tis innocence, tis virtue; if there's virtue, 

In fix d, inviolable ſtrength of love. 

For, know, the moment the dark deed was done, 

The moment madneſs made me Perſeus wife, 

1 ſeiz'd this friend, and lodg'd him in my boſom, 
| 35 [Sheaving a dagger 
Firmly reſolv'd I never would be more. 

And now I fling me at thy feet, imploring 

Thy ſteadier hand to guide him to my heart. 

Who wed in vengeance, wed not but to die. 


DEMETRIUS... 
Has Perſeus then an hymeneal claim ? 


And no divorce, but death? and death from me, 
Who ſhould defend thee from the world in arms! ? 
O thou fill excellent! ſtill moſt belov'd! 


28 ER1xXENE. 
Life i is the foe that parts us; death, a friend 


All knots diſſolving, joins us; and for ever. 

Why ſo diforder'd ? Wherefore ſhakes thy frame? 
Look on me; do I tremble? Am I pale? 
When I let looſe a ſigh, I'll pardon thine. 

Take my example, and be bravely wretched ; 
True grandeur riſes from-ſurmounted ills ; 

The wretched only can be truly great. 

If not in kindneſs, yet in vengeance ftrike ; 
"Tis not Erixene, tis Perſeus wife.—.— 8. 


ome not * anche 


De- 
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DemeTrIus. 
Not to Jove. 
ER1XENE, 


5 Then ſtrike. 
DEeMETRIVS. [Gazing on her with aſtoniſhment. 
Mow can I ftrike ? Stab at the face of heav'n? 
How can I ftrike ?—Yet how can I forbear ? 
[feel a thouſand deaths, debating one. 
A deity ſtands guard on ev * charm,. 


And ſtrikes at me. 
ER1XENE; 


As will thy brother ſoon : 2 
He's now in arms, and may be here this hour. 
Nothing ſo cruel as too ſoft a ſoul; | 
This is ſtrange tenderneſs, that breaks my heart T 
Strange tenderneſs, that dooms to double death 


To. Perſeus. 
aa us. 


True. — But d to five that hoeror King 
By wounding thee, whom ſavage pards would ſpare ? 
My heart's inhabitant ! my ſoul's ambition 
By wounding thee, and bathing in thy blood; 
That blood illuſtrious, thro” a radiant race 
ow kings, and heroes, rolling down from gods ? 4 

inn 

Babes _ kings, and. gods eos, muſt yew. 


| To dire neceſſity. 


Den 3 
Since chat abſolves me; 


Stand firm 7. Os TEETH TT — 


ERIXENS. | 
My boſom meets the a 
Than Pinſus far more welcome to my breaſt. 
Vou, II. O DS 
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DzusTRIVUS 
N es. for * themſelves too o Heng. 115 
1s weaker than thy charms. [Dress the * 
33245 En1xzxe. Y 
| O my Demetrius 4 
122 and pots 4 70 the farther part of the ſtage. 


e e 


O my Erixene! . [Both ſilent, weep. and trembli. 


| he” vj | 
Farewell. [Coing. 
D ETRIUS, [Paff mately ſeizing hey, 
Where goeſt . 


; f bs Exrxtne. | | 
To . a friend. . 


an Dur rnivs. 
—— a | 
Ex IE NE. 
Ann Ves Perſeus ſriend. — 
n ee rective wm 
5 nen e 20 got 
pe Heav's ae us dead, 
And Rs Fore double ſuicide, 
And one of tenfold dent Jour! 0 . 
. Falling on his. knees. 
But I's altre. T 4. {Suddenly farting up. 
Fer, Wine can - gray? 
Won Ley fort Ie 
Erman. 
Fo a Beat: | 
dae r 
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Who never lov'd, ne er ſuffer' d; he feels nothing, 
Who nothing feels but for himſelf alone; 


And when we feel for others, reaſon reels, 


Oerloaded, from her path, and man runs mad. 
As Love alone can exquiſitely bleſs, 

Love only feels the marvellous of pafn ; 

Opens new veins of torture in the ſoul, 

And wakes the nerve where agonies are born: 

Een Dymas, Perſeus (hearts of adamant I), 

Might weep theſe torments of their m foe. 


: Ez RIX ENB. | N 
Shall I be leſs compaſſionate than they ? 
[ales up the Aker. 


What 58 deny'd, thine agonies have done; [Stab. borfell. | 


Demetrius figh outſtings the dart of death. 


Enter the King, Sc. 


WD. KIs. 5 
. me i to my arms; I call him [at 


To life from death, to tranſport from deſpair: 


bash 214 . DemETRIVs. | 
gee Pena. wiſe. [Pointing at Erixene] Let Delia tell 
N e [che reſt. 


My arief-acealtony'd heart can gueſs too well. 
* een {\s at . 


That 6ght turnt 


o guilt, but tears and dead) 


Kix. ̃ 
Death !—Who ſhall quell falſe Picker now in arme? 


Who pour my tempeſt on the capital? 
How ſhall I ſweeten life to thy fad ſpirit ? 


Fl quit my throne this hour, and thou ſhalt we 


„ dier i; DennTRIVs. 


*. recommend tha death you would difſuade ; 


Oz Bri 
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Ennobled thus by fame and empire loſt, 
As well as life!—Small ſacriſice to Love. 


* tu fab range the * * Po v prove it; 
* but too late. | 


. : KixG. 1 * 3 ; 
Ah, hold! nor firike thy — thro' my keart! 
 DemeTRIVs. 


"Tis my firſt diſobedience, and my laſt. Fall. down, 
s. 


There Philip fell! There Macedon expir d! 

I ſee the Nomas eagle hovering o'er us, N 

And the. haft broke ſhould bring her to the „ | 
[Pointing at Demetrius, 


DzweTRIVS.. 
Hear, good Anti igonus / my laſt requeſt: 


Tell Per/ews, if he'll ſneath his impious ſword 

Drawn on his father, I'II forgive him all; 

Tho' poor Erixene lies bleeding by: 

Her blood cries: 1 but my father's, Peace 
1227 [ Dies; 


: " Rains; . | 
As much bis goodneſs wounds me, as his death. 


What then are both? -O Philip, once renown'd ! 
Where is the pride of Greece, the dread of Rome, 
The theme of. Atbens, the wide world's example, 
And the god Alexander's rival,. now ? 

E'en at the foot of fortune's precipice,, 
Where the flave's figh | wafts pity to the prince, 
1 his ommnipotence Cries out for more. 


- ANTIGONUS. 
55 the ſwoln column of aſcending ſmoke; 


So ſolid ſwells h grandeur, pigmy man! 


* . 2 
Fd * 

x. 1 * * #5 —_ 3 * 
1 


Kine. 


INE. 
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| Kin G.. - PET 1 _ en 5 
My. life's deep Tragedy: was plann'd add. art, 3 
From ſcene to ſcene advancing in diſtreſ s, 


Thro' a ſad ſeries, to this dire reſult; 

As if the Thracian queen conducted all, 

And wrote the moral in her children's blood; 

Which ſeas might labour to waſh,out i in vain. 

Hear zz, ye nations! diſtant ages! hear; 
And learn, the dread decrees of Jowe to fear: 
His dread decrees the ſtricteſt balance keep; RY 
The father groans, who made a mother weep z, 

But if no terror for your/e/ves can move, 

Tremble, ye parents, for the child ye love; 
For Your Demetrius: Mine is doom'd to bleed. 
A guiltleſs victim , for his father s deed.” 
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AIM 


N ELoabs; thro' cuſtom, 7s. your right, © 
But ne'er perhaps vas needful till this night * bz 

To-night the virtuous falls, the guilty r 
| Guilt's dreadful cleſt our narrow Lene . dents. s 

tn hiftory's authentic record read © en 

What ample vengeance gluts Demetrius hae ;. 

Vengeance ſo great, that when his tale is told, 

With pity fame ev'n Perſeus may bebold, 

Perſeus ſurwi a d, indeed, and fill the throes; 
| But ceaſelgſi cares in congueſt made him groan : 

Nor reign'd he long; from Rome fbi, thunder flexes, | 
Aud headlong from his throne the tyrant threw : 
Thrown headlong down, by. Rome in triumph led, 
For this night's deed bis perjur d boſom bled : 

His brother's ghoſt each moment made him ſtart, 
Aud all his father's anguiſh rent his heart. 

When, rob'd in black, his children round him bung, 
ind" their rais'd arms in early Jarrow wrung ; 
The younger fil d, unconſcious of their woe ; 
* which oy fears; O Rome began to fow 3 


EPILOGUE: 
1277 the ene: What then muſt Perſeus 8 1 
24 Jove's Eerace” e attend the widtor's bor aſe 3 0) 
er of bit avarft foe enereaſe, — 
From fach a ſource . — An emperor's embrace? 
He ficken'd ſoon to death; and, what is aworſe, 
He well deſerv'd, and felt, the coward's curſe ;. 
Unpity'd, ſcorn'd, inſulted his laſt hour, 
Far, far from-home, and in a vaſſal's power :: 
His pale cheek refled on his ſhameful chain, 5 
No friend to mourn, no: flatterer to fei gn; 
No ſuit retards, no comfort ſooths his doom, | 
And not one tear bedews a monarch's tomb. 
Nor ends it thus—dire vengeance to complete, | 
His antient empire falling, ſhares his fate: | 
His throne forgot! His weeping country chain d? 
And nations oſe—IWWhere Alexander reign'd. 
A. public awoes a prince's crimes purſue,, 
So public bleſſings are his virtue s due. 
Shout, Britains, out- vauſpicious fortune 34. 2 
Ad cry, Long live O U R title to ſueceſs? * 
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